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HE immortal Author of Hud. 
bras affirms, the hardeft taflk in * 

the world is to tie a play; it is, 
therefore, no wonder that writers of 
plays are prone to regard their labours 
with fondneſs, even to pattiality; or 
that they ſhould perceive | yh 
the light eſteem m l. which 2 pa : 

literary world have lately accdeg th to 
hold them. * Works of radiment;” of 
diſquiſition, nay, even, of mere con» 
pilation, are often treated by eriticiſm 
ke . reſpect which 4 comedy, or te- 
here wit, invention, genius, 
and at the higheft' faculties df the 
2 have, or ought to have, been 
employed, ſeldom meets, The theatre, 
however it may be debaſed by the 
nightly intruſion of unhappy and im- 

proper perfons, has a moft powerful 

and good influence on morals, which 
encreaſes } 
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means of 


- " gotten, the mind is 


-. "ples, is 
nations, and 


to be pitied. 
piteous, that, not only the learned, but, 


te political world ſhould treat the flage. 


| that they 


E  couragement and 
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enctenſes with induſtry, and as the 
ining admiſfion among the 


increaſe. Much time is 


there he 
purpoſes; 


the body's fatigues are for- 


1 of ity 


cates, the ſad heart is 


that 82 not only individuals but 
ive a dignity to human 
who can doubt this are 


And it is piteous, moſt 


nature. 


with neglect; nay, nb contempt : 
do not combine, and employ 
fleſs to the en 


.the high powers they 


which, being, in its own nature, ſo de- 


lightful, ſo faſcinating, is capable of 


* contributing, ſo infinitely, to the hap- 


pineſs, as well as to the pleaſure, of 
mankind, 


Theſe ideas haye long, and often, 


\* occurred to my mind, — * they have 
| * * increaſing force. If F have 
written p 


t to the beſt, the nobleſt, of 


titious ſorrow obliterates 3 and -4 


. foul, imbibio virtuous and heroic prin- 
-ouſed and impelled to actions 


cAion of an art 


opinion 1 _ eſ- 
ſome who read 


this may call me vain ot preſump- 


latter in January or the beginning of 


[ 
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- nition » comedy which,” perfeltly ih 


ral in its tendency, and connteraQting 
a faſhionable! vice that is in danger of 
becoming a vulgar one, has charmsſuf. 
ficient to attract ſpectators, I am of 


ſential ſervice. That 


tuous is, to me, totally indifferent. The 
theatre 1s a ſubject of ſuch conſequence. 
to virtue, happineſs, and man, that I 
cannot forbear ſpeaking of it with a 
ſenſe of feeling which, I fear, I can- 
not 1mpart. | | 

I muſt now undertake a taſk of a 
very different and painful nature; the 


cauſe of my undertaking it ſhall be 


given, when [I have told my ſtory. | 
In the ſummer of 1785, I wrote the 


785 Opera of the Choleric Fathers, and the 


Comedy of Seduction. They were 


-both put into the hands of Mr. Harris, 


on certain conditions; the ſubſtance of 
which was, that if, after reading, he 
ſhould approve the pieces, they were 
both to be played during the enſuing 
ſeaſon, the firſt in November, and the 


A February, 
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DS; 2. 1780. They, were read by 


Mr. Harris, and both 
theſe conditions; and ſo preciſe, 


"of Mr. —— concerning benefit nigbts 
the time of per the pieces, 
r that remained determined) l myſelf 
tore the written agreement; ſaying, I 
thought it im men, who meant 
boneftly and honourably, ſhould differ 
in trifles; and that each other's word 
was ſufficient. 
__ - When Mr. Harris had read Seduc- 
tion, thou h he objected to parts, he 
was, yet, fo well pleaſed with the whole, 
that he ſaid, with evident and peculiar 
ſatisfaction, I had given the theatre a 
comedy which, he thought, would do 
it no harm. 
| Having made his objections, altera- 
h tions were on, and the comedy 
taken back. Fonher to -prove how 
— the word of Mr. Harris was en- 
how perfectly he 1 
imſelf pledged to abide by his agre 
ment, while the ene the Choleric 
Fathers 


by 


PREFACE vi 


Fathers was preparing for repreſenta- 
tion, Mr. Harne tent i0 me, to make 
a new propoſal, which, according to 
him, would highly benefit the the- 
atre. This was, that inſtead of Janu- 
ary, I ſhould ſuffer the comedy to be 
brought out before Chriſtmas, becauſe 
he had a new pantomime (Omai) that 


would, in all probability, be greatly c 


beneficial to the theatre, after Chriſt- 
mas; that his ſeaſon. would then be 
filed up, and, probably, exceedingly 
productive That my intereſt might 
not fuffer by this arrangement, he pro- 
miſed, in compenſation, to ſuffer the 
new pantomime to be played for my- 
third benefit, and, if the comedy ran 
a certain number of nights, for my 
fourth. When he made this propoſi- 
tian ] deſired time to confider, and 
conſult my friends; and, at laſt,” from 
a ſincere wiſh to dblige Mr. Harris. and 
ſerye the theatre, acquĩeſced. This, 
project, however, was deranged ;. not 
by me, or Mr. Hurris; but by an 
event highly vexatious to both, and 
which [ ſhall not relate now ; perhaps 
l 
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In the mean time, the play had re- 
ceived ſome alterations, and the inſer-- 
tion of a character ſo atrocious, yet 
ſo frequent, in this town, as to make, 
ia the opinion of Mr. Harris, the re- 
preſentation of it dangerous. Accord- 
ingly, this was to be expunged, ſtill 
farther alterations were undertaken, 
and the comedy, a third time, delivered, 
as it ĩs at preſent played, about the be- 
ginning of December, 1785. It will 
be neceſſary to remark, that before this 
the Choleric Fathers had been perform 
ec, and did not take that run which 
Mr. Harris expected, and had hoped; 
and that, knowing the changeable diſ- 
poſition of Mr. Harris, | cautioned him 
againſt ſuffering this mediocrity of ſuc- 
ceſs to influence, and prejudice, his 
mind againſt the comedy. He aſſured 

me it ſhould not. 
 Imuft likewiſe ſtate; that fo felf- 
denying was I, and deſirous of pro- 
moting the welfare of the theatre, when 
Mr. Harris informed me, by Mr. Lewis, 
he had no further hopes from the Ope- 
ra, which had then been played ſeven 
nights, and that he would allow — 
| the 
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the eighth inſtead of the ninth nigh 
but adding he doubted whether I ſhould 
clear expences; I, though there was no 
probability of loſs, and, certainly, ſome 
of gain; gave up my third night to the 


theatre, —_— 
deprive Mr. 


rris of a night under 
ſuch circumſtances. . £ 


0 


The comedy remained with Mr. 


Harris, who, | was told, was gone out 
of town, till the beginning of January, 
without my receiving any information 
of its being preparing for rehearſal. I 
began to be alarmed; and, unable to 
obtain an interview, or even diſcover 
where Mr. Harris was, I wrote a letter 
to him, expreſſive of theſe alarms. I 
need not deſcribe what my feelings 
were, a few days after, on receiving 
the comedy back, with a letter from 
Mr. Harris, in which ; theſe feelings 


were indeed little reſpected. informing 
me that it could not ſucceed. The 


manner of ſending it back was, almoſt, 
as extraordinary as the act. It was 


brought, looſely tied up with pack- 


thread, in a bit of dirty brown paper, 
unſealed, by the ſervant of Mr.O'Keefe. 
40 As FR 


Mr. Lewis 1 would not 


F mean not to inſinuate any poſſible 
diſadvantage to the character of Mr. 
O' Keefe: fir to the contrary. I have 
oſten heard him honourably mentioned. 
Neither can | ſay how it came into lis 
hands; or that he knew what it was; 
bat this is no paſſiation of Mr. Harris's 
conduct. I returned no anſwer; it 
would have been exceedingly wrong to 
ha ve truſted the irritated mind at ſuch 
a moment. LOSS | 
wilt now give my reafons for re- 
lating this tranſaction to the world. To 
pre tend I did not feel all the indignation 
which conduct like this muſt kindle, 
would be to aſſume an apathy contra- 
ry to nature; and, even, to virtue. 
This, however, has worn off: I act 


do. at preſent, and from a ſenſe of 
d 


uty, not revenge. As far as relates 

| ſe lf, I would wiſh the affair might 
never more be remembered; but, if 
men in ſimilar ſituations might act thus 
always with impunity, as they tos offer 
do, what means could the weak and 
unprote cted find of obtaining redrefs; 
— what ſecurity in their dealings with u 
man, who, regardleſs of probity, and 
8 yielding 
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yielding to the captice of opinion, the 
dictates of pride, or the narrow mo- 
tives of Ef intereſt, does not ſcruple 
to break his word, ſo , and en 
gagements thus formal ? | 


This narrative will ſcarcely be more 


diſagreeable to Mr. Harris tq read than 
it has been to me to write: it 1s not my 
own cauſe I plead, for that was gained 
in the ſucceſs of my comedy; but the 

cauſe of the weak againſt the ſtrong; 
the cauſe of — genius againſt 
hereafter injuſtice; the cauſe of the 
man, who, endowed with gifts of which 


| Nature herſelf is proud, but deprived 


of every benefit of Fortune, ſhall. de- 
vote his days and ni to ſtudy, and 
ſuffer every abſtinence with reſignation, 
and even with delight, cheered by the 
ſweet hope of being ſome time known 
for what he is. There is a moment; 
intoxication, a delirium of ſoul, in-this 
hope, which not the daily privation of 
| pleaſures, the diſappointment of years, 
the labours of a life, nor injuſtice itſelf 
can counterbalance. It is this godlike 
ſenſation which bas given the mind an 
impetus, and made it produce works ſo 
various, 


n 
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various, and ſo yaſt, that, glancing at 
their amplitude and ſublimity, it ſtands 
| powers! 
That I may avoid all appearance of 
mingling flattery with an appeal to juſ- 


tree, | ſhall forbear deſcribing the con- 
duct of the Proprietors of Drury- 


Lane; except ſaying, they have be- 
haved to me like Gentlemen, and men 
_ of honour. | £4! | 
My heart will not, however, ſuffer 
me to-be equally reſerved, and filent, 
concerning Mr. King. The moment 
he was convinced the producing of 
this comedy would probably ſerve, not 
injure, the theatre, his zeal and acti- 
vity, in my cauſe, were indefatigable: 
how very eſſentially his powers, as an 
actor, have contributed to its fucceſs 
- is too public ſor me (had La wiſh fo 

ſelfiſh) to conceal. But this is not the 
firſt debt of gratitude from me to Mr. 
King; his friendſhip, or his philanthro- 
Þy, while | was ſtruggling into notice, 


and combating -with adverſe fortune 
did me a generous kindneſs which never 
can, nor ever ought to be forgotten. 
GOES: HOT 20s 6 - 1p... £3 The 
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The Town have beheld, with delight 
and ſurpriſe, the increaſing excellence 
of Miſs Farren; and, thinking ſhe had 
attained perfection, have-been aſtoniſn- 
ed, when they ſaw her next, at their 
own miſtake. In the preſent 4nſtance, 
her exertions, and even the very man- 
ner of them, have been as pleaſing: to 
me, as they were beneficial- to the co- 
medy. | can only add, ſhe has excelled 
herſelf; and, though that thought be 
old, it never was more properly ap- 
_ plied. | | 

Having mentioned theſe, it were in- 
juſtice to the reſt of the performers not 
to thank them; both for the diſplay of 
talents, the merits of which are well 
known, and the ardour, I may fay the 
anxiety, they teſtified for my ſuccefs. 
Yes, I moſt ſincerely thank them all; 
and only forbear to name them, indi- 
vidually, becauſe I cannot find expreſ- 
ſions, various and warm enough, to 
convey my thoughts, without .making 
true and well deſerved praiſe aſſume 
the form of laboured panegyric. 


Upper Mary-le-bone Street, 
Match, 1787. 
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Spoken by Mr. BARRYMORE. 


" MONG the tawny ſons of Indian lands, 
The Hero, who afpires to lead their bands, 
Muſt proof afford, ere he his cauſe can gain, 
Of reſolution, and contempt of pain: 
Ere they'll confeſs him fit for them to die, 
Whips, ſtings, and fire, his fortitude muſt try ! 
Aſſembled Chiefs the deſp'rate conteſt view, 
Infli& the torture, and the pang renew! 
2% ſhould he, while the flames his reins embrace, 
cave one poor ſigh, or even breathe apace, 
With ſcorn and — he's 1 
By boys and women in deriſion held! 
But if to pain ſuperior, he comes forth 
Equal to heroes of acknowledg'd worth, 
Applauding ſhours re-echo to the ſkies, 
| And ull hearts claim him as his country's prize 
Severe the taſk! —— Who would to fame aſpire 
In lands like theſe, where Virtue's try'd by fire ? 
Scarce leſs ſevere his taſk who pants for fame, 
Scorch'd by the ardour of Poetic flame; 
While fable, dition, pathos, wit and taſte, 
Like ſcorpion whips, and racks, are round him plac'd : 
For, while to conquer each defect be tries, 
«© On the ſtrong torture of the mind he lies !” | 
Raſkly reſolv'd to dare impending fate, . | 


To-night comes forth a hardy candidate. 

The Ciitic laſh, the more than mortal ſtings, 

When OQbloquy the Poets boſom wrings, 

When Diſappointment gnaws his bleeding heart, 

And mad Reſentment hurls her venom'd dart, 

When angry Noiſe, Diſguſt, and Uproar rude, 
Damnation urge, and ev'ry hope exclude, 

Theſe, dreadful tho' they are, can't quite repel * 

Th aſpiring mind, that bids the man excel. he | 
a | 4 | 0 
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Tho' rules, alone, would yield a barren fame, 
Such praiſe as rules can merit he may claim. 
Each unity's preſerv d, nor knows the play 
A lapſe of time beyond the cloſe of day; 

No change of ſcene denotes a chang'd abode, 
Nor has he dar'd indulge one epiſode. 

But rules of art no native tints beſtow ; 

Art never taught the beauteous roſe to blow: 


If nurtur'd not by dews, and heav'n-born fire, 


The half-blown bud mult droop, the plant expire. 


DR A. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON #. 


Sir Frederick Faſhion, Mr. Patutn. 


Lord Morden, Mr. KzmBLe. 

General Burlaad, Mr. Alckix. 

Lapelle, » Mr. BaTzs. 

' Bailiff, Mr. Cnartix. 

Mr. Wilmot, Mr. Kine. 
Lady Morden, Miſs Fazzen, 

Harriet, | Mrs. WIIsox. 

Emily, Mrs. Bae AE TO. 


Mrs. Pinup, Miſs Tros wr. 
Mrs. Modely, Miſs Porz. 


The time winkte ewelve hours. The ſcene is the beuſe 
of Lord Morden, and does not change; and the flage is 
Sever vacant, but at the end of an ad. The actiin is 


Aigle. 
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SCENE I. 


| 4 | * in the e of Lord Mon- 
5 fg DIETS ſeveral Doors lending to ater Ha 


ments, | | 


LarzLLz, from Lord Morden dreffing-room, looking 
9 — at his watch. > EE” 


TWENTY minutes paſt ten I—a ſhameful time 

of the morning for a gentleman's gentleman to 

be diſturbed. ——My Lord has loft his Money, cant 

hes. + ag and won't fuffer others to take their aa 
2 


SCENE u. Lars, Mrs, 8 Lady 7 
Merden's dreſſng-room, my 1 


= Mrs. Pinup. I declare upon my honour, this is a 1 
moſt monſtrous time of night for a lady's gentle woman | 

3 to be kept up; — over a dull novel, or nodding 
4 an ks 2 7 others are | 
taking their pl e, their eſtates, among 
Lapelle, Good morrow, Mrs. Pinup. 

| Mrs. Pinup. Good morrow, Mr. 1. 
night, you mean.—1 b in 


! Good _ 
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 Lapelle, Not © r 
Mes. Pinup. That vile bedfide bell !—They'll wear 
me baggard before I am old! Knew I ſhould not reſt 
long, threw myſelf down in my clothes ; and, juft 
as I was got into a found fleep, tingle, tingle, tingle ; 
I muſt get, todreſs my Lady, who, tor my part, 
I believe never Jeeps at all | 
Lapelle., Why, yes ; your faſhionable folks are a 
kind of ghoſts, that of nights, and greatly trou- 
ble the repoſe of vilers and Fady's maids—and late 
hours, like white paint, are excellent promoters of 
crack d complexions. - + - | 
Mrs. Pinup. I declare, upon my honour, I am a3 
tired as—as 
Lapelle. A hackney coach-horſe, on a rainy Sunday. 
Mrs. Pinup. Yes—and as drowſy as— 


- - 1 Lapelle. An alderman at an oratorio—Your Lady 


had a deal of company at her rout—Was Sit Frede- 
rick Faſhion there ? | _ 
Mrs. Pinup. To be ſure. 


Lapelle. He is a prodigious favourite with your Lady, 


a | think. 


Mrs. Pinup. Favourite !—There are ſtrange doings 
in this world !—Staid | know not how long, every 
body elſe was gone! 

Lapelle. What, alone, with your Lady ? 


es. Pinup, Alone, with my Lady! 


A 


/ | 


* 


\_ tions; tis impoſſible I ſhould ſay ten words more : I 
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Lapelle. Indeed Was Mrs. Modely at the rout ? 
Mrs. Pinup. Yes—but don't aſk me any queſ- 


am talking in my fleep now, —When I get up, in the 
morning, that is, about three o'clock in the atternoon, 
FN tell you all ; fo good night. a. 


| SCENE III. $426 IG 
Lapelle,,A wonderful change in .a ſhort time 
Lady Morden, young, hardiome, and full of ſpirits, - 
was, not a month ago, reſerved in her conduct, fond 
of her huſband, contented with home, and, indeed, 
a miraculous kind of exception among wives of qua- 
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. Whereas, now, ſhe has ſuddenly turned fantaſti- 
in dreſs, capricious in temper, free of ſpeech, and, 
— we half-bred folks ſhouid call, light of carriage. 

mes with the women, coquettes with the men, 
and 2 in every teſpect. ambitious to become —a 
woman of faſhion. As for 6 is a 
man of faſhion. 


SCENE IV. Genzrar Buxtand, Lartite, 


Gen. Is your Lady up, Mr. Lapelle ? 

* Yes, Sir—l believe ſhe has never been in 
Gen, Who—what do you mean ? 
Lapelle- My Lady had a rout laſt night. 
Gen. A rout—and never in bed ? Impoſſible ! 
Lapelle. Yes! but 'tis very true, Sir. 
Gen. Lady Morden! She whom, but a few weeks 


Tince, I left fo fingular, ſo eminent an example of ſign» ; 


pliciey, and purity of manners! - 
Lapelle. Sir Frederick Faſhion was here. 
Gen, Sir Frederick Faſhion ! 
| Lapelle. He ſtaid after — — elſe had ies 
Gen, What! alone, wi orden? 


Lapelle. So her Ley thig' O — who is fearcely 


yet undreſſed, n 9 
Gen. [after a pauſe of afloniſbment] Why, then, 
all hopes of goodneſs, in i iis world, are vaniſhed ! 
—Go—bid my daughter, my Emily, come to me. 
Lapelle. She is not ſtirring, I fancy, Sir. 
Gen. But I fancy ſhe is, Sir; Iam ſure ſhe is — 
What, Sir, hebad n not a rout, to keep her up all night! 
Lapelle. She was of my Lady s party, I believe, Sir. 
Gen. [after a pauſe of great anxiely] G- 20 
pray, go, and 1 as I bid you. 


SCENE x. 


Sen. What will this town, this world, come to! 
The only perfectly amiable, the only enchantingly vir 
Der woman [ Amy _ at laſt, and finking 

| 2 into 


* 


dare ſay—One of my Lord's morning 
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into the gulph of depravity!— She will drag down 
Emily — !-—No! Tu hide her in a foreſt, Tectude — 
in a cave, rather than ſuffer her to be infected by the 
$ breath of this contagious town.—Byt is ſhe 
not already tainted ?—Of my Lady's party |—She that 
Hleft her with as a pattern, commanded her to obſerve, 
to ſtudy, to imitate in all things! | a 


SCENE VI. Ganexar Buatanod, Lartiie, 


Gen. Well, where is my daughter? 8 

Capelle. 1 have called her woman, and ſhe will call 
Miſs Emily. | 

Gen. Il call, her myſelf—and it ſhall be the moſt 
ungentle call ſhe has long heard from me, 


SCENE VII, Laeerte, Hannizr, in the dreſs 
| of 4 Croat. 
Lapelle. Who comes here? Some foreign ſharper, I 


night's debts. 


Har. [with the brogue] Hark you, young man; 


N = be aſking you where I will find my Lord Mor- 
Lapelle. He is not come down, Sir. : 
Har. Oh, that, I fuppoſe; is becaſe he is not up. 
Lapelle. My Locd told me he expeRed a gentleman, 

or — call--ber” be has had ſo many calls 


Har. That he is a little flow in anſwering ? 

Lapelle, Rather—Riches, regularity, and roaſt beef, 
will ſoon, I fear, take their leave of our houſe. 

Har. Faidth, and that may viry will be; for. they 
are all three become great vagabonds. Riches is turned 
Amirican pedlar, Regularity a Pruffian grenadier, and 
as for Roaſt Beef, why the Princh are now ſo fond 
of good ould Engliſh faſhions, that poor Roaſt Beef is 
tranſported alive to Paris. 


lately 


Lapelle, My Lord, 1 believe, is a little out of caſh, 
at preſent, | | | 


Har. 


e 
— 12 


gg önnen 5 


Har. Will, now, that is viry prudent of him to 
it out : for, whin a man finds he can't keep his cal 
himſelf, he is vity right to lit odther people keep it for 


him. 

Lapelle. Nay, then, I don't know a more careful 

tleman. 

Har. Careful ? Why, ſure, always whin a a of 
ſpirit begins to take care of his money, 'tis bec 
has none. 

Lapelle. Well, << if you will pleaſe to leave your 
card, his Lordſhip, I ſuppoſe, will know who has 
called. 


Her. Indeed and he won't. 

Lapelle. How ſo, pray, Sir ? 

Har. Faidth, for a viry good raiſon—He niver ſaw 
me in his life. 

Lapelle. Who then ſhall I ſay "We 

Har, And is it my name you would know ? 

Lapelle. If you vleaſe. 

Har. Let me ſee What the white divle is my name 
now ?—Oh !-—Char-les Phelim O'Fireaway ; aa Irifh- 
man by accident, a giatleman by policy, and a captain 
of Croats, in the Auſtrian farvis, by deſign. Do you 
underſtand that riddle now ? 

Lapelle. Not clearly. 

Har. I did not intind you ſhould—What time can I 
fee my Lord ? 

— Moſt likely, about one. 

Har. Will, then, give him this litter, and inform his 
Lordſhip, | will take the liberty of calling, this after- 
noon, to bid him a good-morrow. 


SCENE VIII. Lr, Loxd Morpes. 


Lord M. [in his morning gown and ſlippers, and 
calling as he enters] Lapelle ! 


Lapelle. Sol here he comes, alt anſwerin 
My Lord. „already. [anſwering] 


Lord M What time is it? 4 

Lapelle. Eleven o'clock, my Lord. 

Loxd M. What a damn'd —— have I paſſed |—Is 
my coffee ready ? 


he 


B 3 Lapelle, © 
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SCENE IX. Lozxp Mos. 


rows bimfelf on the ſaſa] This head-ache !-w 
A I—0h for half an $45 ſleep !—A curſed filly 
courſe of life, mine !-—Burt there is no accounting in 
the morning for the conduct of over-nigbt. 


SCENE X. Lose Monzpen, Larkiie with 
| 3 
Lord M. This is not half ſtrong enoug me 
ſome as as poſſible.— Any meſſage ? [riſes]. 
Tabelle. "This letter, my Lord. 
| SCENE XI. Loap Monrp>rs, 


From Lady Weſtbrook, I fee. [reads. ] = Um 
A young lady in diſguiſe !—um—Will relate her 


« own ftory !—um—um—Rely on your honour to 


* keep her ſecret, and ſerve her cauſe Would have 
* addreſſed wy ſelf to Lady Morden, but for reaſons 


+ which. you ſhall know hereafter —" 
SCENE XII. Lose Monpun, Layziis, with 


more coffee. 


Lord M. Who brought this letter ?. k 

Lapelle. An lriſh geatleman, in a foreign dreſs, 

Lord: M. Ar gemleman ! 

Lapelle. Said he would call about one, my Lord. 

Lord M. Shew him ate my room, and inform me 
the inſtant he comes. 

Lapelle. General Burlaud is here. | 

Lard M. (af ad] General Buzland ! Zounds ! 

Lapelle. Came to town late laſt night, my Lord. 

Lord I. Tell him I ar come down. 3 


SCENE XIn. Loo MoxrDsn. 


Muſt not let him fee the preſent temper of my mind 
— My guardian. once, he is determined never to think 


me of age—!I need not bis 1c proof to ng | 


= 


ſent z my own follies, and Lady Morden un- 
1 pd 3-2 reverſe of conduct, are fuf- 

ficient—He will lay it all to me; and, perhaps, with 

prudent, lain-ſpoken . a 

perſon, i thee our moments of — . 

aſſume a chearfulneſs I don't feel, E off his 

wiſdom with railtery!””” 


SCENE XIV. -Loiv nnn Gran 
Bont edo. 


Gen. Good morrqw, my Lord. 
Gen. You ſeem ſcarcely awake, 
2 Areicbing.] Slept ill—txoubled with. the 


Gem ; Your troubles, 1 aw afraid, ane n iv 


Fig How ſo, General? g 

Gen. Lady Morden bad a rout, laſt night! 

Lord M. Ob! and forgot to ſend you a card, PAY 
* poſe.— Is that my fault?) 

Gen. Yau ate merry + wp Lord; but he who drinks 
rn ſoon be glad ta ſend for a 


will come too late. 

A Lord . Trope and figare |. 

R. — My.Lord 1 my Lord I this levity 3 
able: bluſbes, and ſhame, —— 2k 

Lord M. Perl They are out of faſhion, 


22 Yes, you leave your friends 10 bluſh for your . 
ults. 


— ; but ub 
or each of their own faults, they would. have: nang. u 


beſtow on mine, 

Cen. Fie! The mirth of a mad- man is ſport only to 
bon—1 was your gu-rdian, T wiſhed to prove 4 
your friend. "Twas I firſt diſcovered Feb then, 

| Selic woman who is, now, Lady Morden; I * 


4 


A COMBED Y. 7 


phyſician, out of Rr | 


8. S E. D 5 c 1 I O N: 
— with you-3/ and. ] am, therefore, - 
* to her, and to ſociety, ſor her 


Lord A. hat is, you ate a kind of ſecond - band 
ſponſor—God!ather-in-law, as it were. 
Gen. Very well, Sir l. proceed ! deſpiſe reproof | 


ridicule advice ! 
Led M. Nay, good doctor, really 


tis not the — 4 but the ph I re dhe leaſt, 1 
hate the form under which, it is adminiſtered——But, 
pray, tell me ; when laſt you ſaw Lady Morden, did 


Lad 


perceive any ſymptoms of that degenerac 
yſhip, you, now, complain ſo loudly of 
Gen. None! I thought ir impoſſible ! | 
Lord M. And is it not rather” extraordinary, this, 
that my example ſhould, fo ſuddenly, ſubdue what, 
within this month, ſe ꝛn. ed fo invulnerable ? 
Gen. [griatfurprize and energy] It is 3 
my Lord | moſt extraordinary ! but not Jeſs Wer and, 
bad you any ſenſe of your duty to yourſelf, your fa 
my, or . the t1 th-of it wor make you trem- 

Lord 1 See bow differently diffelent people under- 
ſtand things ! My acquainrance are, every day, wiſhing | 
me joy of her Ladyſhip's reformation ; and telling me 
mew rprifingly ſhe has retrieved-her character, in the 
wor 

Gen. [/arcaftically] And Sir Frederick Faſhion, no 

„ among the reſt ! 

Lord M [endeavouring 0s contend bb feelings) Hem! 
—yes—yes. He is one of our very firſt men, you 
know; and he is quite in raptures with her—ſwears 

ſhe was born to lead and outſhine us all. 
Sen. [with continued irony] The approbation of fo 


2 in ber 


5 | great an adept mult give you vaſt pleaſure ! 


\Lord M. Hem infinite Not but — ſud- 
den change bas, rather, ſurpriſed me. 

Gen. How ſo? 

Lord M. Juſt as you left town, her Ladyſkip's 
lancholy ſeemed a Ars: over the lou, 


15 


_ 
» % 


8 


— — 


I am fond of ſweet nwfic, but tos much of it ſets 
to ſleep— Beſdes, a wife, like a barrel organ, can 
only play one ſet of tunes. 5 n 


r 


of _ 

wifelike, | | 
Gen. To which you liſtened wich a truly picktooth 
Lord M. Ves— ou know — . | 
Gen, And what was the ſubject of her diſcourſe ? 
Lord MH. Why, chapter the firſt was a recapitulation 

of my agreeable follies, and her on perver 


virtues. 
——She was no partaker in my pleafures—l bad forget, 
P» 


TEES 
, by her „1 , and flept, 
knew — recluſe than the Abbes oF n 
convent : I more uncertain than the price of ſtocks, 
or the place of prime miniſter. | 
— [with ſk concern] And what did you ſay 
to 1 | 
Lord M. ſafede] F muſt face it out. [alowd] Say ? 
What could | fay to ſuch a ſiu ple woman? — 
Cen. You did not attempt to deny the charge, then 
Lord If, What ſhould I deny? "Twas every ſyllable 
true; and every ſyllable in my praiſe. 5 
Gen. Agb Humph . Fhen you do not think, the 
ſweets of affection ought, ſometimes, to alleviate the 
bitterneſs of neglect. „ 
| Lord M. Sweets | pſhaw ! they are too cloying to 
the flomach, and ought to be taken ſparing 


— 


Gen. bed. Well, A but the canelufen? 
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. Lord A. A very. ed one, I aſſure you 
1 miſunderſtood this for a declaration of war ; and, 
with a fmile, was very obligingly about to intreat her 
Ladyſhip would hatch her melancholy into miſchief 
her own way: when, turving ſhort upon me ſhe curt- 
fied, abathed, began to apologize, applaud 
my conduct, ridicule the de ales of — own, and 
[3a jy to become as faſhionable a . as I, or any 

d in Chriſtendom, could wiſh. 

2 Your increaſe of happineſs * then, prodi- 

Lord M. Hem |—a—unſpeakable—Lady Morden, 
LT own, was, certainly, a kind of. Demi-Angel, tho 
my wife——but, then, her — her goodneſs ſeemed to 
throw one at ſuch a diſtance—ſo much in the back 
ground that there was only one figure noticed in the 
picture! 

Ces. 'Tis well, Sir, you are ſo perfectly ſatisfied. 

Lord M. Nay, 12 I will own, I have often 
felt a kind of inclination, a fort of wiſh, as it were, 
to become very prudent, and wiſe, and—and all that 
but, really, ore has ſo much to do that one does 
not know where to begin.—Befides, you very good 
kind of people, you—upon my - honour, you are, in 
many reſpects, the moſt queer, preciſe, particular, 
ſpecs of beings, and have ſuch ſtrange notions —lu- 

of taking one's pleafure, and doing juſt what 
one like's beſt, which, you know, is fo natural, one 
muſt live for the good of one's country, love one's 
wife and children, pay tradeſmen, look over accounts, 
reward merit, and a thouſand other of the—the moſt 
ridicylous whims and what nobody, abſolutely, no- 
body daes. 
Gen. Intolerable profligacy ! !—T have liſtened to 
you, my Lord, with grief, vexation, aftonifhment, 
and pity f— Your mind is degraded ; and the more 
dangerouſly fo becauſe you believe your worſt vices to 
be your greateſt merits! You have had honour, hap- 
pineſ:, and pleaſure, of the moſt, perfect kind, within 


your power z and you have rejected them, to 2 
their 


— 


milfati 
2 


ä 


their ſhadows ! To merit pity by mifcondu& ia hu- 

; but, by mi ſconduct to incur contempt is, 

y pirir, 1nſupportable . and the latter will, f 
your Lordſhip's fate. Did nat the 

r noble fat er afed I ſhould 
n your approaching puniſhinent with apathy ; 

ook upon ou 141 ha ve — to perdition : but, 


for — 1 cannot fave her, I ſhall aura 
indeed ! | 


— 


1 = 
\ 


SCENE xv. „ 


Lord M. Faith, this good general is, EIT Bree 
always in a tune. [/fghs} He bas reaſon !—] have la- 


. boured to laugh at my ownfollies ; but the farce is 


over, the forced jeſt forgotten, and the ſorcereſs Re- 
collection conjures up the ug 12 Diſguſt !— 
Why, what a child am II—Oh! Lady Moden 

pſhawl—abſurd!—I will not make myſelf the butt, 
— by- word, of my acquaintance—l—-1—! will laugh 


Tha, ha, ba !—laugh at my [Lady's gallantries.—I 
- jealous !—1 !—that have daily made jealouſy a ſtand- 


ing jeſt ; the criterion of an il]-bred, vulgar, mind 
No, no, no. [Sees Lady Morden, aid Sir Frederick 


Faſbion, coming ; and is ſeized with a ſuſpicious anni. 
ety, which be endeawours to aa, 


a1 


SCE N E XVL hoes Montes, $a Mon-- 


DEN in an wndreſs, Six FreDerxICE Fas mov. 


Lat M. [entering] No, no, Sir Frederick ; 700. are 
partial. 


Sir F. Not in the leaſt, Madam. | 
Lady M. Yes, you are,—good morrow to your 


_ Lordſhip—yes, you are.—l feel, I ſlill retain a leaven- 


of former filly prejudices ; but a little callifion, am ong 

you people of ſuperior faſhion, will ſoon wear t 

— ſmooth, and bring them to bear a proper — 
Sir F. Ah! Madam, you have a leaven of ſome- 


thing celettial ; which we inferior people wonder at, 
but cannot imitate ! 


= Lord f 
- . 
2 — 
"mk - 
. 
oy * 
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— — or, at ry herd fn perſuading 


does, which is the ſame thing, 


i y is very right;; nothing can 
5 


cut in braſa and nailed to their doors. 


Sir F. Ha, ha, he | Charming [ 
— Do but r r 
ie aſſembly, and yon will ee bim enter, plant f 
a4 ſpot, nn ba his.cye-brows, 6x his eyes, 
hole open * bis mouth, and ſtand like an automaton, 
— en oa „ b 
ner 
Sir F. Ha, ha, ha! Charming ! Charming 
wh tending © the Adee . | 


£ lth t culous, Madam ? 

4 Lady M dear, no Nothing can be ridicglous 
© that's faſhionable. 
Sir F. Oh, no, impoſſible ! | 
La M. Formerly, | ſhould have bluſhed if fared 5 
at: but, now, | find, the only way is to ſtare again nf 

E * . 


A COMEDY. 

Rn bo the 

we man, or 
Lord Me. * ferted peaſantry) Ha, 


2 
e eee ' 


ae 
your An qr el vety right: ROE —modeſty is 


di F. Oh, the very quak — it ap 
| Lady M. 'Yes—tis « ſhabby low, 
quaintance every body wiſhes to 7 ne oo 

was a moſt abſurd creature: was not 


"Li M. Oh fie—not kth do you. babe | 


Sir Prederick—hn, ha, hba!—l—ha, ha, ha! 1-was, 
downright,” in love with his Lordſhip, 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha! in love with his Lordſhip? , 

Lady M. Ha, ha, ha ! upon my honour, * tis truel— 
is it not, my Lord? _ 

Tord M. Ha, ha, ha! ye—ye—yes—Madam, yes. 
© Lady M. Thought him the moſt Charming man — 
in—in the whole world! 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha! le that poſſible 7 

Lach M. Why, "it—it is ſcarcely -redible W 
but ſuch is the fat—Nay?! 1 deltec on him — and 
continuaily reproached myſelf, for wanting power, * 
attractions, to obtain my Lord's aſſection --For 
never blamed him Ha, * ha !—1-—ha, ha, ha —1 
| uſed to fit whole, nights, while my Lord was ont, 

watching and ing; and whole ys Rudying * 
24 could regaim his love! 

Sin F. » Regain, Lady Morden - Vhy, Was his 
Lordhbis ever 80 unfeſhionable ag—ag—? ö 
Ia M. As to love his wife—Why, yes, really 
4 go believe he was fo ſingular, for—for a whole 

night, 


| e Why! hay by be! Why, wer ou, 
dienen? 7 , y Y Lord 


Lord M. a laugh] Ha, ha, ha — 
3 5 little lf lee t know, Sir, what | was. 


._ 


r 


Ts | 


rr «© ws 
- n © A * 7 


w SEDYCTLON: 


f t£0ance, my 
8 r oh T7 is yp 


— — was , that, = ning? Ha, 
Sr ry erious)-—l am vexily 
1 co with. p aſure, to have 


le M. Ha, ha, ba I—[afide, and er avs] 
cangot bear it. 


* Ha, Fa, hal Theſe things. are unaccount- 


25 M. * Ay, 
how dels cog & 2 An 


am going to Gre There is a Painting l have a 
| ER. purchaſe. They tell me 22 22 
Sir F. What is the ſtory, Madam? 


eangor 


Ss) 


| Lady M. The — 4. boks of Adaon. 
Sir F. Ha, ha, ha ! A faſhionable ſubjeR. 

Lady M. Yes—that—tha—that is the very reaſon l 
wiſh to er * 4 N is taken at 2 eite 
moment w the — the c is taking place. 

Lap . Yes 1 2 "RE 
| Lady es, I am go n now will u 
£O with me; Sir F Fredaick? * 


Sir F. With reale. dem Ha, ha, ha! poor 


wy Lord. 


s EN E. NI. 


- Lord M. Madam! [following ; flops + BH „death! ? 
wad am I about 7 Shall I, at laſt; fink into one of 
the vulgar ; and become jealous ?——Wretched about a 
oh, no! AQazon! [friking bit farebead)} Sure all 
men are ideots, and never koow the value of that in- 


eſtimable jewel, a lovely and a loyal wife, till in dan- 


ger of having it purloined. {Lord Morden retives > fue. 
his dreſſing-room). 
| % OF THE FIRST ACT. 


ACT. 


A c 0 M ha mt 


8 . T7” 
* * o 7 $42 | 23G $32.9 $73 


1 0 28 22 W 
SCENE I. 73 60 ng he * the 
| 5 hs her, 25 rg 2 VE 5 


oN. fü ſ in <6 
guiſe! "That's the Mary, 4 rd 


getwr n. 75 ornate dic mann . 


— M. Le Lapelle] Leave the 1 — 
we were diſturbed ; your ſtory, Madam, has intereſted 
me deeply: though too reprehenfible for the irregulari- 
ties of my ou n conduct, I cannot but condemn the 
licentious libettiniſm of this Sir Frederick—lodeed, | 
have feaſea, perhaps to dread it. 

_ Har. A man of hondus } among men, the ruin of 
woman be thinks as neceſſary to his fame as to his 
pleaſure ; and, like too many others of yonr cruel ſex, 
holds it no crime to make war upon thoſe who cannot 
defend themſelves. 
11 bus what do you ptepoſe, by tläs diſguiſe, 
am? : 
Har. There is a cob tract, which I. indeed, refuled, 
ins} he forced upon me, to demonſtrate, as he 
faid, Vx puri ny of his intentions, wherein he bound 
* a penalty of ten thouſand pounds, to marry 
me wi hin « month ; fe „in his 2 rapeares, he 
proteſted no ſum, no proofs, could ſufficiently expreſs 
Bader, and ſanctity, of bis affection. | 
4 M. And haye 722. this contract? 

5. Oh, nol T * eceding that on which i it 
was — 06d tel. to oer his real de deſigns, he 
&d to fee, and artfully changed, it, for-a _ | 
rfeir c 7. 


wee . This cootratt you with to ;regaia ? 


J. 


Har. 


— — 
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Har. if poſſible; or ſome other unequiyocal means 
of detection. ; C 


Lord M. And force him to marry 
Har, Oh, no—To own the Ry have a gene- 
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rous and a conſtant lover, who, perhaps, has been a 


lirtle ill uſed. | 
Ten M. As moſt generous and conſtant. lovers are. 
Har. Tis too true. To avenge him, and humble 
pride of one who thinks himſelf too cunning for 


dark ſex, is my determination. 


Lid M. Well, Madam, our's is a common cauſe— 


| - But, as we have both been imprudent, and invited 


misfortune, we mult both endeavour to conceal our 
true feelings, maſk our ſuſpicions, and—Huſh ! Here 
be comes ; and with him a lady, whoſe principles are 
23 free as — but 22 — the art ſo _—_ 
conceal her intrigues, and appearances, that 
the is every where received in — will intro- 
duce you, in your aſſumed character.. | 

Har. Not now ; let us withdraw—when he is alone- 
The fewer. eyes are on me, the leſs liable I ſhall be to a 
diſcovery; | a 


(ford Morden and Harriet return ts the antichamber 


Juſt as Mrs. Modely and Sir Frederick appear. 9 


sceNR n. | Mrs. Move and Six Fazessiex. 


. Mrs. M. Really, Sir Fredetick, there is no, account- 
ing for the ſtrangeneſs of your preſent taſte !—T pity 
= II forſee the downfal of your reputation {-— 

/ hat, you ! wha have vanquiſhed ſo many elegant 
coquettes, and driven ſo many happy lovers mad; 
you! Who were the very ſoul of our firſt ſocieties, 
and whoſe preſence made palpitate the hearts of belles 
and beaux ; the firſt with hope and delight, the latter 
with fear and envy ; you! \ghing at the feet of a 
prude, and become the rival of a hu 

Sir F. [laughing] Deplorable ! 3 

Mrs. MH. Have not you, for this month paſt, buried 
yourſelf in Lady Morden's ſober ſociety, and dozed 
over crown whiſt with ber, night after night a4 


' IS 
ſband ! | 
. N . 


„a nne &þ 


Yave bot you attended her even to chwech ; and, there, 
with a twang, joined the amen chorus of charity- 
children, paupers, and pariſh-clerks ; firring with your 
face drawn as lomg as its ſhadow at ſun- ſet; and a look 
a; demure and ditmak— * .& 95 
Sir F. As poor Doctor Fauſtus, waiting for the De- 
vif to come ard fetch kim Ha, ha, ba !—Gramed: 
M,, Ad, And what do you think has been ſaid of 


you, mean while, in the polite circles you have aban- 


doned / Your very beſt friends have been the very 
Sir E. Thats natura When we are guilty of any 
folly, our very beſt friends are always the very brit to 
condemn us ; to ſhew they neither advile nor counte- 


- lance us. 


Mrs. M. 1 thought the gay, young beauty, hefieged 
by 2 2 by — wh believes 
herſelf the goddeſs ſhe is painted, to fix her wandering 
woey, 10 humble ond bring her to a ſenſe of frailry 
or, to ſupplant the happy, the adored, lover, whi 
yet the breath is warm thatvows eternal conſtancy ; 
Hef; Fimegined, were the only atchievements wor. 


chy Sir Frederick Faſhionl 


Sir F. Theie have their eclat. But, to inirfate' a 
youthful, beauteous wife, who, from her childhood, 
Fs been accuſtome@ is ſay her prayets, believe i 
virtue, and rank conjugal infideſity among the ni 
heinous of the ſeven'dead!y fins ; to teach her to doubt, 
fear, with, tremble, and venture; to be a witneſs, after- 
ward, of her repentance; her tears involuntaxrily falling, 
her eyes motionleſe, her forin fixed, and the ſevere ſaint 
transſotmed to a Hlatue of weeping ſin; to read her 
fall in the public papers ; beapriiled; reproached, ad- 


red, and curſt, in every ſamily in England ; in ſhort, 


do be for ever iminor'#lized, in the annals of gallantry, 
and the hero of the tea-table: for a whole month, for 

wil! be no common vulgatr wonder, this were glo- 
fy equal to my ambition? And this glory l am deter- 
mined to acquire: nay, it. is. ready, within ny graſpe 


0 his day, or, rather, this night, this very, bleſſed, 


C3 : | ecſlatic, 


enthuſiaſm, and muſt not take exception Nor can 


made-up beauties we commonly meet, like artificial 


| iy ꝛcquĩeſce in her ruin l 


e ee 


n 


—4 
| Mrs. M. [ofulting 
"Sir F. Nay, my * Mrs. Modely, 7% dw my 


ug, be blamed. Lady Morden is a.concealed hoard 
native ſweets, that delights the ſenſes; while the 


flowers, are all ſhew, and no fragrance. 

Mrs. M. Roprures 1 . 

Sir F. [Inferior to her, in form and perfeRion, ag 
the Venus of a. Dutch image hawker to the * 
Grecian Antique 
es M. It matters not waſting your rhetorick an 


c; for | will not give my conſent to = FP * 
. = a any further, Sic c Frederick, 
Sir F. You will not ? | | ie” 


rs. M 1 will not. 


1455 n - don't provoke me. 

Ars. M. Nay, no threatening 

Sir F. Ha, be, hat—Well—To arms then—War i is 
the word. 

Ar, M The choice remains with you. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, hat 

N. M. Lady Morden is my relation ; and, though 
1 deſpiſe 2 2 and know the world 

Sir F. [afide That you do indeed. 

Mrs. M. Yet—you can hardly lopgote L will flent- 


Sir F. Ha, ha, ha Vou- du forget yourſelf, deas 
Madam Theſe qualms would do vaſtly well, in ſome 
places; but, tome! — 

Mrs. M. And wag $08 „Sir !—Though 10 
allow my ſelf a Hjtile N confcience— | 
Sir F. Not a little. 12 ] 

Men. 14. And though you—you—know I de, muſt 
I—ln mort, I have another favourne projet which I 
am determined noi to give up. 


1 Sr 


* 


Sir F. Ha, ha, ba! Don't provoke me, my — 
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. [#4 
zpture.. 


aloud} May I aſk whas 8 
may 


4e. M.' You know the public afrom-General Bor- 
land gave me, laſt winter 3 Pad you nor rer 
e d J No 1 know, you beter. —{eh 

Sir 3 you 
Oh! the n= Die N 
ſay any thing z and, iuſtead of 
laughed at. 
rs. M. Yes; a mt eos 
niſhed. 

Sir F. Which way ? 

Mrs. M. His Jaughter, Emily, is a pretty, its, 
grl—1 mean, untutored, in the world. 

Sir F. [conceiving her defign] True! | 

Mrs. M. To ſee her married to a man of faſhion 
would, at bool break his heart, . | 

Sir F. laughs] Inſallibly ! 

L, l Your fornene, | believe, Sir Frederick, ike 
your family ſeat, hegins to want repairs ; and the is 
a rich heireſs, with twenty thouſand at her 
own diſpoſal, befide the GenersPs eſtate, which * * 
be her s W hy do you laugh ſo? 

Sir F. Oh! the delights of anti 1 

Mrs. M. eee te 4 

Sir F. Hill laugbing] a part my 
carry ber off, I mean (0 let ber carry me off, ere 
night. 

Art. M. Who? Emily? 
Sir F. Emily. 
Ar. M. To night? 


2 This active, this important, this bliGful, 
night t 


M. Lend me your eau de luce, you dile } 
> F. He, ha, ha !— This ſurpriſe from , Mrs, 
Modely, is the ſupreme of panegyric. 


Mrs. M. And have you made any advances U 
Emily 7 


Sir F. Yes. yes—Ha, ba, ha !—I made advances 
wo her, and the made diese to hte 


10k bol But it will be bett toured, | 


re a 


e will give the” 


it would ſcarcely invite m 
1 Lady Morden — | 
= 7 bs mine,” whenever l pleaſe to ane ny fnat 
attack. I am no bad orator, in I; but, in con- 
with ber, I ſeem py NT abſolutely, » df 
niſtied at 1 own nee Ny. Fave fe 


— nvie 2 in nigra 


of — 5 

A. M. Io praiſe of virtue 5 

J F. ln praiſe of virtue. There i is no * 
one of theſe virtuous — ratioaal, but by flacs 
tering their bi otry, and prerending to adore their 
ol ; by g which method, I have inured ber 
to, and made her as famtiffar with, what i is. pid 
called pr, and vicious ſentiments, 2s ſhe is with her 


„vie rake: bur, ben ember, R 
this affair! —I— ' 

5 P. Oh; poh ! Ay, ay, that is voderſlood Vos 
e know 5 of che matter. 

Mrs. M. Nay, * here, publicly proteſt againſt 
your _ pens 

wa on Tofu And will privately do your utmoſt. to 
n M. 1 exclaim againſt ſuch licentioufoeſs ! 

Sir F. | know you do—But if yau are thus. tender 
of her Ladyſhip's reputation, you will feel bo rep i 
- —coogy aſſiſting me to irritate his Lordſhip's 

n 

Mrs. M. What do u mean? 

Sir F. To confeſs the truth, I aitt a little at at 

Lord Morden's want of ſeeliog—1 wiſh I could * 
bim jealous. 

2 M. Jealous!” Fis Hl is 260 well bred. 1 

Sir F. That's unfortunate. — The antics of s jealous 
Ruſbard add highly to the enjoyment, as well 'as the 


1 15 2 2 
of gictue, thar have, 
ger Rig '@ convert 


£&% 
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of an amour. The man is ſo injured, 
ſa diſtreſſed, Dies to publiſſi his 


— 


n pitied, and laughed - 
muſt, poſitively, rouſe my to a ſenſe of hiv whis- 
fortune ; or ic will want poignancy—A wt feat 


without French wines! 


2. M. Well, ſhould 1 fnd any opportunity of 


ng you 
Sir F. Ay, ; | have mo doube of your zeal inthe 


. M. Nay, but, doo? miſtake me-—I only mean 
| as faras teazing his 1 

Sir F. Oh ! Certainly—cettainly. 

Mrs, M. If S 
louſy, 1 mould, for Lady Morden's fake, be the— | 
the—the—the—the moſt miſerable creature * 


earth. 
Sir F. To be ſure. 
Mee. M. B Bur you cen mighty cure of your com 
e 
5 F. 1 ama, I can tell when a were 
time is come —Befides, * ö 
a rendezyous. 
Mrs. M. When? 
Sir F. Wh | tis very evening, 0 bebe. 
Mrs. M here ? 
Wn: | $56, Hare, in this yery hans . 
Mrs, M. Since you are ſe very certain, how came 
| you not to take advantage of being alone with her af 
ter the rout ? 2 
Sir F. | did; that is, ſhould hare done, had we 
not been interrupted, 
Mrs. M. By whom ? 
| bir F. A new footman—an odd kind of—Ok ! here 
the very fellow comes. 


SCENE IV. Mrs. MoveLy, Sin FaxpanIce, | 
Selz, hloitering and leering. 
- Mrs. M. d 
. Country curioſity. 


4 On * 
Gal 


\ 


* SEDUCTION: 
2 or Twice, then 
3 e 


22 
uin — Ne | 

.. Gab, {again — r — wsd t. may- 
hap, __ wanted my 


you, Fiend 
. Nay, mier y, that'yroore nut Neat hell. 


Gab. Gebrieh, oe” pleats ei lat plece 
nx ; * 
the L 

rs. M. And who did you live with lar? 
Sung, you en beard of wy Lady's brother, 
the rich nabob, that be Juſt cone over r Eaſter 
Indies > | 
Gab. Eex—1 do come fro' his vitae; our 9 Sta 
forckſhire: * | 
Sir F. You are part of the live flock = 3 


-" Gab Anon! 
you in hiv-fervies # — 


r Were 
Gab. [hefitates] N—E—Ees. 

Mrs. M. How long ? 

Gab. Better nur 4 week, 

Fir F. What ſort of a man is he? 

Gab. Humph I- A be welt dee LATE — 
eee hm ch, for a men ſ- 
tex, 

Mrs. M Why ſo ? 

Sas. Beesſe li neither let « ſervant tell les nur 


canno' pleaſe my Lady, if I donna tell lies; and, 1 
canno' pleaſe myſelf, if I donna take money. 

- Str J. Hx, ba, ha | t | 
Mrs. MH. Ha, ha, ha ! Soy he did not foi you? 
Gab. No,—A's too high flown, as 'twere, in's no- 


OI > RM 
\ Sir 


8 13 


ir F. Which way of „ 305% ms 
Gab. A makes o_ _ o' what = calls friends 
ſhip, and honour, and honeſty, and ſuch like f nd. 


vou know, if = p farvam yie heed to that there fort 

2 to gat tic. 
5 * 1 . * 
Ay ms — is fll of fyck: non · 


ute 1 "ir? 

Gab. Oh! a's brimful of — fo 
were I, while I lived wi' he ; which wur the reaſon, 
as I do fuppoſe, that they called me Suplgon—dut 
Lam not ſo ſimple as folk think me: © © 

Sir F. [afide 10 Mrs. Modely.] My dear Mrs Modes | 
ly, leave me, for a moment, with this feflow. —Yot'll 
be upon the watch to throw in any hints, or aids, you 
happen to fee neceſſary, and a-propos ? 

Mrs. M. Yes, yes—that is, for Emily, and the 
elopement—but be cautious ; a defeat would turn the 


tables upon us, and make us the jeſt of the whole 
town, friends and enemies. 


Sir F. How can you fear it? 
Mrs. M Ny, Jes ra, 1 know my Set, and | 
dom you. | 


SEN E V. Sin — Gm ; | 


Sir F. Gabriel is your name, you ſay? 
Gab. Ees. * © r 


Sir F. You ſeem a ſharp kind of fellow, 0 6 one 
mat underſtands his own intereſt. 
Gab. Fes—l underſtand my own intereſt. _. 
Sir F. Are you, if occaſion — offer, willing 16 
do me a piece of ſervice ? | 
Gab. Humph !—What will you of me ? | 
Sir F. I ſee you are a ſenſible fellow, and come to 
the point, at once. 
Gab" Ees.—1 love to come to the point. 
Sir F. And ybu would not betray me, ta any body? 
ttt Why—not ualeſs ſomebody were to psy me 
& i 


2:1 | . | N Sir 


bo 
1 DU oO . 


F. Upon my honour, 222 1 
n W222 $6274 
wc 4 
| 1 P Ae 
as thou ſeemeſt parieQly io underſtand = bargain, thou 
_ _ hs in proportion to thy fidelity and ca- 
and, moreayer—Caalt thou read and write ? 
= * 2 


the then. 2 lr and | will get thee 
— 


ſe— And, now, obſerve—lI—1 have 
Le Eee nd friendſhip for your Lady, 
ee 
- nur a month's mind to her. 


As we ſen ith” country, vos have 
Fir F. How, firrab — Dare you ſuppoſe I bare ? 
. Gab. Nay, now, belike, you think me a ſimpleton 
too |—Your great folk ſappoſen a farvant has neither 
ears nor eyes—But, lord, they are miſtaken !—Ecod, 


their cars are often plaguy long.— What, mun, I wur 
Ht faſt "hy as you thang * ue  pallage, 


— 2 The raſcal * 

Gab. Belike, becaſe I be a country en 
. Rould ſhould think it ſtrange, like, that one gentleman 
. ſhould teak a liking to another gentleman's wife; but, 
lord, I know, well enough, that's nought, here—T ba 
learned a little o what's what— 

Sir F. Nay, friend Gabriel, I am more and more 
convinced, -thou art a, clever, acute fellow. 

8.5. Lord, mun, your worſhip need no! be ſo ſhy, 
me- Ten do know, you ha” promiſed me a place 
An places that are no bought ong os, be 
bought another. | 
Sir F. Well faid, friend Gabriel. | 
. _ Gab. An, as for keeping & family, fecrets, donno 

you fear me ; becaſe why, do find they be a farvant's 
beſt parkizites—For, an it wur na for. Family ſecrets, 
how ſhould ſo many poor country Johns ſo "ry ſoon 
become gentlemen ? 

Sir R [aftds] This fellow! 5 thoughts ts run alt i in 2 
chanael 1 his ruling paſſion is money; the . 
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that ſharpens bis intellecte, and opens his es and 
car Well, Gabriel, you ſhall find me 2 gene- 
tous as 4 Prince, provided Here ſomebad) 


coming 
E 299 nn pre- 


| 025. Fes.—But I do ho honour's 
wunna forget the place, A* * * 
Sir F. ever fear. T 


[Gabriel goes inte Lady Morden” 7 e Rem] 


.SCENE VI. Sin Faroumce, Euttr. 

Si- F. My angel! NI —_ 

Emily. Huſli!—My pa s coming, — wants to 
take me away with kim, home. : 
Sir F. Away! [+ a0} >. | - 
Cai. Ye—buſb—take no notice. HH v.35 


80 EN E vn. Genes besz -b, oy Fax- 
| DERICK, EMILY. 4 

Gen. Come, Emily p arg you r ready? | 
Emily. 1 am . teady, and happy, to od my 
deat papa; but furely, Sir, you will not let me leave 
Lady Morden, without ſo much a; bidding her adieu? 

Gen, FIl write a card of thanks to her Ladyfhip, 
2 reſpeQs, and as many compliments as you | 

eaſe 

' Emily. Nay, but, dear Sir, confider—it- will ſeem 
| too abrupt, Lady Mogden is fo good, fo kind- | 

would not give her a moment's. pain. for the world. 
Nes, I have ſo many obligario ons to her Ladyſhip. 

Cen. | begin to be afraid, child, leſt you Bane 
too many obligations to ber Lad yiſhip. 

Emily. Let me only ſtay to — end to-morrow + 
morning I will go with all my heart, and as early-as 
you pleaſe, if you defire me. 

Sir F. [affde] I proteſt ſhe is bantering bim.1—Ob! 
the charming malicious little angel ! [aloud] —Ay, Ge- 
netal, let Emily tay to-night ; L will anſwer for her, 
ſhe will go to-morrow morning, as ſoon as you pleaſe, 

[If you defire her. | 
D Gen, 


* 
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Gen. You will anſwer for ber 
Sir F. Yes—Won't you permit me, Emily? 
_ _ Emily. ([curifies] My dear papa knows | never at- 
cempt to break my word. 
Sen. Yes, my child; I do know, you have, hither- 
to, been unſpotted, and pure, as the morn blown lily; 
and my anxiety that you ſhould remain ſo makes me 
thus deſirous of your quitting this houſe. — When [ 
brought you here, theſe doors did not, ſo eaſily, fi 
open, at the approach of ſuch fine, fuch accompli 
gentlemen as Sir Frederick Faſhion. 
Sir. F. [with vaſt pleaſute} By heavens, he antici- 
es his misfortunes ! [afede} . | 
* Fmily. (takes the General's hand] Do, my dear pa- 
pa, conſent only for to day; I don't aſk any - 
Sir F. [aftde} | could bug the charming hypocrite ! 
\ Gen. Well, well, Emy; you know, I never deny 
you any thing : for, indeed, you never aſked any thing 
that could give the moſt anxious and affectionate father 
a moment's pain. | 
Emily. [kiſſes bis hand) I thank you, dear, dear dir; 
you have made me _y 4. | mY 
Sir F. By my life, Il find this a much more 
agreeable affair than I hqped Ves, General- you 
u are a ve od pa | 
_— You b ſo? 
Sir F. Yes—l do, upon my ſoul. | 
Cen. Then | am what you, I am afraid, will never 


SCENE VIII. Six Farzpzrici. 


- Ha, ha, ha! He does not ſuſpe& we are fo ſoon to 
be fo nearly related Ha, ha, ha! 1 ſhould like to be 
preſent when he firſt bears the news —He—he will foam 
and bounce like a cork from a bottle or champaigne. 


nm deen ten ae Mon- 
92d Dex, from the Anti-chamber. 


Lord MH. Well, Sir Frederick, is her Ladyſhip re- 
turned ? . i 


Sir 


— _—— 
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Sir F. Yes; ſhe is diefling for dinner. —She bought 
the Atzon. 74 

Lord M. She did ? | | 

Sir F. Oh, yes —She is à charming woman !—the 
eyes of the whole room were upon her. There were 
ſome ſmart things ſfaid—One obſerved a likeneſs be- 


tween me and AQtzon ; anotker thought it bore a far 


greater reſemblance to your Lordſhip. | 

Lord M. Ha, ha, ha! About the head, no doubt? 

Sir F. For my part, | ſaid; I thought the likeneſs 
was very capable of being unproved. | 

Lord M. You were very kind. 

Sir F. Oh, pray, have you heard that Sir Peter Pry 
is going to ſue for a bill of divorce ? 

Lord AH. No. 

Sir F. "Tis very true. I ſhould not have ſuſpected 
Sir Peter of ſuch vulgar revenge ; but, I find, our 
married men of faſhion are tar leſs-hberal in their ſen- 
timents than the Ladies. | 

Lord M. Ha, ha, ha! Yes; they often want a wo- 
man's philoſophy in theſe matters. 

Sir F. Yes—they are waſps, that fly and feed 
wherever they can find honey, but retain a fting for 
any marauder that ſhall approach their neſts. 

Lord M. Somewhat felhſh, I own. _.. | 

- Sir F. Much more liable to be jeatous then the wo- 
men—and jealouſy, your Lordſhip knows, is the moſt 
ridiculous, iil bred, contemptible thing in nature! 

Lord M. Ha, ha, ha! Yes, yes— ba, ha, ba! Per- 
fely deſpicable. 

Sir F. Oh, nothing fo laughable as the vagaries of 


- a jealous huſband: no creature ſuffers ſo much, ot is 


pitied ſo little. I. 
Lord A. Ha, ha, hal Ay—the thefts of love are 

applauded, not puniſhed. * BN 

Sir F. Yes, and the poor robb'd buſband, watchman 


like, twirls his rattle, alarms the neighbourhood, and 


collects aſſiſtants, who never fail to aid the thief, and 
laugh at him and his loſs. 


Lord M. Ye—ye—yes. Ha, ha, ha!—A huſband 


is a very firange, ignominious animal. 


D 2: Sir 


ö 


- of a good 
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Sir F. A jealous buſband ! 2 
Lord M. A paltry, mechanical . 
Sir F. Without an idea of life, or manners! 

Lord M. Ha, ba, ha Very true—Bot, come with 
me ; there's a gentleman, in the anti- chamber, 
family, who withes to be introduced to you 
A very pretty fellow—Has an ambition to do ſome- 
thing which ſhall give him eclat, and is, therefore, de- 
firous of being known to us men of the world. 
FSi F. Well! I am your's for & few minutes ; but 
muſt attend Lady Morden at her toilette, preſently, 


END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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SCENE I. Genxzrai BunxLanyd, Load Mon- 
DEN, meeting: Gal introduces GENERAL | 
Busta. | 


General Burland. 


WEL my Lord, 121 - wy to be ſeen ? 
Gab. Oh! Ees, y= orſhip, hur will be, 
anon; for yonder is Sir Frederick, helping the maid 
to dreſs her Ladyſhip. 

Gen Helping to dreſs her Ladyſhip ? 

Gab. Ees—They ſent me for ſome milk of roſes, "I 
here—|\ beroing the phial] and, would you believe it, | 
I wur fich an oaf, I had never heard, before, that | 
roſes gave milk. | ; 
Gen. Ah !—You are ſome half-taught country 
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Gab. Why, fo I do find ; for, in the country, the 
* folk do only clear-ſtarch their ap. ons and ruffles ; bur, 
here, ecod, they clear-ſtsrch their faces. 
Gen. Well, go, carry in your milk; and inform her 
Ladyſhip | aw waiting her leiſure—| /aughing within] 
Gab 'Ecod, here they all come, you honour ; and 


oneers do lead 


rare and merry they be. Bur your 
a rare, ranting, life ! 


SCENE H. Genera. Bunten, Los Mon- 
per, Sin Farpertce, Lapy Morpen, Mrs. 
Monz iy. The three la from Lady Morden's 
Dr effing Room, laughing. 5 | 
Lady M. Ha, ha, ha !-—Oh l You whimſical toad! 

You—Ha, ha, ha !—You have halt killed me !—l am 

glad to ſee you in town, Genera'—We have been 

drawing the characters of our acqua intance, and Was. 

Modely, and Sir Frederick Faſhion, have been ſo 

droll, and fo fatiricall . 

Gen. Ah] No doubt. 

Lady M. I could not have thought there was fo 
much fatisfaQion in remembering the tailings of one's 
friends. | 

Mrs. Med. Oh | It makes one fo chearſalt 
Sir F. Aud keeps one fo chatimingly in cochte- 
nance ! 

2 [afide) Which you ſtand in very great need 


Sir F. I aſſure your Ladyſhip, you have an exquisite 
turn for ſatire; you cut with exceſſive keenneſs ; and, 
yet, with a dexterity that makes the very patient tingle 
with pleafure. 

Lady M. You are partial, A little more expe- 
„ rience will make theſe things quite familiar Is 
* habit only can give one perfect eaſe. | 

Sir F. Oh! Habit !—Habit is a wonderful thing? 
| * N heard the anecdote of the Newmarket- 

. oc ey | . 1 

Lady 4, ** No; what is it ? 48; 

EN D 3 | Sir 


' 
* 


— L—?H—ꝑłPṼ TT — ̃ — — 
9 , 
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Sir F. Why, « Jockey, having had a bad run at 
4% the laſt October meeting, was willing to correct 
© the errors of Fortune by turning his lead to. gold; - 
« accordiolgy, on Epping Foreſt, he ſtopped Major 
« Warboys, and bade bim deliver; to which the 
« Major, being one of thoſe ſingulat officers who 
% think it ſome diſgrace to be robb d, replied by firing 
4% his piſtol— The ball happened. to be fatal— the 


„ horſe ſet off—and, to ſhew the effect of habit, the 


©, body of alice Jockey kept its ſeat as far as the ſtable 
„ ddr, and there deliberately tumbled off; nay, ſome 
go ſo far as to aſſert it was ſeen to riſe in the ſlit- 
* rups ; but that, | believe, wants confirmation. 
. Lord Mi. 1 | 
Mrs. Mod. j le, ws * 
Lady M. © Pſhaw! You tragi comic wretch!T“ 
| Lord M. 1thiok you had not much company laſt 
Right. - 
2 M. Your Lordſhip was ſo well bred, and made 
your viſit fo thort, elſe you would have found a great 
deal. 
Mrs, Mod. Oh, yes, they poured in, from all quar- - 
—_— 
Sir F. Sis Nathan Neaptide, the yellow admiral, 
came. | 
Lord M. An agrecable gueſt ! | 
Mrs. Med Oh! ruge as his own boatfwain, 
Sir F. Would teach a ſtarling blaſphemy, rather 
than want good converfation,— 
Laa M. He attempts fatire. 
Lord H. But uttery abyfe.” 
© Mrs. Mod. That makes him ſo much reſpe&ed. 
Lady M. Ves; like a chimney-ſweeper in a crowd, 
he makes his way by being dirty. | TE bs 
Sir F. | proteſt, your Ladyſhip is prodigiouſly bril - 


liant to day! 


Lady M. No, no— Though I am a vaſt admirer of 
wit. A perſon of wit has one very peculiar, and en- 
viable, advartage. | 

Lord M. What is that, m:dam ? f 


Ul 
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. Lady M. liſe. N 
Lord M. Long life } 


Lady M. Yes A wit has more ideas, cs S quent 
lives longer, in one hour than a fool in feven years. - 


Sir F. For which reaſon, your Ladyſhip is, already, 
three times the age of old Par. 


Lady M. Dear, Sir Frederick, that is {0 gallant. 
Mrs. Mod. And fo new. 


Cen. Why, yes—This is the fot dme I evet. heard 
s Lady told the was old, and receive it as 2 


2 M. But, your viliors—Wihe bad — N 

Mrs: Mod. There was Sir Jeremy Still-li 

Lady M. \ mimics] And his bouquet... He 
himſelf up in one corner, and ſeemed to — that, 
like the image of a Saint on a holida 2 he was pow-' 
dered and painted on purpoſe to be 

Mrs. Mod. He was not fingular in that. 

Lady M. Oh, no; there was a whole row. of chm 
that, like jars and mandarins on a mantle-piece, look d 
vaſtly ornamental, and ſerved charauagly u to fall op Va- 
cancies. 

Gen. Every trifle has its uſe. 

Mrs. Med Lord Index came, and ſtalk d nad the» 
rooms, as if he had been loaded with the wiſdom of 
his whole library. 


Lady M. Yes, he. look'd as folemn #8 monkey 
aſter miſchief. | 
Sir F. [mimicking bis ſolemnity] And drew up his 


face in form, Eke a writ of inquiry into damages, with 
a TAKE-NOTICE engroſſed in front. 


| Lord M. He would not ſtay late, for his Lordibip is 
as careful of his — is Vain of * i , 


ing. 


— 


Lady M. And, yer, heis but a kind of ruth-candley 
rings glimmer a long while, but will never give much 
t 
Lord M. It ſeems ſtrange that your people, who 
have acquired a little knowledge, always think the 
3 infinite deal; while thoſe, who are the be 
informed 


N. 


„ 8 EDU T ION: 
informed, appear cominually conſcious ef wanting 


* Gen: Not at all, my Lord. Amaſſing know- 
ledge, is like viewing the ſun through a teleſcope ; you 
enlarge the dre oy you deſtroy the glare. 
Mrs. Med. Did not you obſerve that, notwithſtand- 
ing the pearl · poder, my Lady Bloom's neck looked 
— ſallow ? 
Lord M. Oh! As a Jew's face under a green um- 


Sir F. The widow Twinkle, as uſual, talked a vat 
deal about reputation. 

Lady M. One is apt to admire a thing one wants. 

| Lord M. She always takes aro to place her 
reputation, like broken china in a buffet, with the beſt 

fide outward, 

| Lady M. She may plaiſter, and cement, but will 
never bringit to bear bandling. 

- Mrs, Med." Mr. Penſive, the poet, came in, too. 

Sir F. Yes, but as nobody took any notice of him, 
he preſently went out again. 

. A great proof of his good ſenſe. 

oy F. our poets, and ſheriff's. officers, are a kind 
of people every body has heard of, but that nobody 
chuſes to know. 

ow Or, if you are under the neceſſity of re- 
te call from them, now and then, it 
would be quite diſgraceful to be ſeen. with them in 


18 


Le M. Your Ladyſhip uſed to be very partial to 
Mr. Penfive. 
Sen. Yes, her Ladyſhip uſed to have many fingular 
ties. She was once partial to merit and virtue, 
wherever ſhe found them: ſhe had a partiality for or- 
der, œcanomy, and domeſtic duties, likewiſe : nay, 
>< ao far as to cheriſh a partiality for your 
dſhi 
fac M. Ha, ha, ha! Odious partialicies ! 


Lord M. Ma— Ma- Madam! Odious? 
Lady M. Ha, ha, ha ! To—to be ſure, Sir -in 
— HS 
Sir F. Ha, ba, ba !—l proteſt, General, you He 
ha, ha ! T0 00 tos fevers. | ann 
Gen. Am? . 
A Ho, ha, bal You ere 1 G's 


yr” . Ha, ha, ba! Yes, 
you are, indeed, General. 
Lady M. Ha, bs, ba! Yes, yes, | 
you abſolutely are. 
| "Gem. Humph—Why don't you e 
__ I do. Ha, ha, ha lb —̃ — 

ace r in 
ow : 


Gen. No |! 

Lord M 1 myſelf of any fault; 
unleſs the love of pleafure be one. | | 
Cen. Hahl [/ighs] And — 4 catalogue of ple 

ſures, 1 „is pretty extenſive. 
Led M. ot half ſo extenſive as one could 
Gen. A dice-box, 4 — ar 


Lady M. My experience entitles 2 
venture an opinion, but I find a wonderful fimilarity 
between gaming and a cold bath—You have a—e tre- 
MOI—a—2 heſitation, at firſt z but, havi lu 
in, you are thrown into the moſt delightful glow * g 

Lord M. Oh, an ardent tingſing— d 
= Beware, Sir, that a ſhivering fit does not ſue- 


4 Me | Ha, ha, hat! | 
Sir F. Ha, ha, ha vou really have no mercy, 
General—You hit ſo often, and ſo hard, egad { | 
Lord M. I'm vaſtly—happy—to fee you all ſo mer- 
1y—T ho'—upon my honour—l can't find out the jeſt. 
Cen. That is ſtrange, when you yourſelf make it. 


not odious 
Mrs. 


(af gether) 
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Lady M. Not ia the leaſt— There is many a pro- 
feſſerl joker who does not underſtand his own wit. 
Gen. [half afide] | am tired, diſguſted, with this 
mixture of folly and wickedneſs—{a/oul] May | in- 
trude ſo far upon your ip as to obtain half an 
hour's private converſation 
Lady M. Why—Upon my word—General—lI—l 
have ſo many affairs on hand, to day, that I muſt 
you — to excuſe me: To- morrow you may comma 
me, for as long as you pleaſe. 
Sir F. Ay, do, General, have the laiſance to 
tat. when my Lady will be more at 


Gen. [deeply affefed] Well, madam, I did not uſe 
to be r , and will 
not begin now—But, fince | cannot have the honour 
to tell you ＋ 4 ſhall think myſelf bound to do 
my duty, and in you, publicly, you are in the 
hands of ſharpers, ** who will filch from you yeur 
good name.” Ii great anxiety] Nay, perhaps, 
are on the very eve of deſtruction - Oh guile |— 
222 and 
moſt affeSionately tubes and preſſes ber band.) Lady 
Morden bave no utterance—But, if there be ſuc 
a thing as Tes, ſome ſmall portion of the hot rot 
I now feel will communicate icſelf to you. | 


SCENE II. Load Waden Sin FarpenIcT, 

Lor Monz, Mrs. MooerLr. | 

{Lady Morden ſeems affefed, Lord Mord-n deeply ſo, 
Sir Frederick and. Mrs. Modely diſconcerted.) 


Lady M. [endeawouring to recover herſelf ] The—the 
General—has the—ſtrangeſt way of—affeQing—and 
N not he, my Lord? 
Lord M. Ye—yes—Upon my honour, he—he—l 
don't know how—{purting his hand to bis beart]. 
Sir F. Ha, ha, ha !—The General—The General is 


a true Don Quixote. He firſt creates giants, and then 
kills them. | 


eee. 


"Lady M. Yes, Ha, ha, ba {-—His head is full o. 
| of windmills to grind moral ſentiments—Bur,! come, 
n — — 

Mrs. Mod. what the AQtzon ? B 7 1 

Sir F. Is it come home ? . 

Lady M. Oh. yes—l could not reſt till I had it. 
[talking as they are going off ]. 
Mrs. Mod. Come, my Lord—T long to ſee it ! 
Lady M. The — charming ! = 
Mrs. Mod. So I hexe— The grouping excellent! 
Lady M. Oh, delightful ! 


SCENE IV. Hasta, * the Anti-chamber, 
Sta FaepericK. 
Har. Hiſt Sir Frederick! 
Sir F. [turning back] Oh!—Well, Sir, how pro- 


ceeds your amour? I thought you had been buſied in 
ſchemes about that affair. 


Har. Faidth, ard I am ſo—But 1 don't believe 1 
can ſucceed. without your aſſiſtance. 


R * Perhaps you ate a *. ſcrupulous about the 


"Wk Me !—Indeed and you have miſtaken your 
man—Why, you don't think, Sir Frederick, I regard 
the complaints or tears of women!—You and I, fure, 
ſeek our own gratification, not their hap ineſs—PFor, 
if the love of man ſought only the happineſs of wo- 
man, faidth, there would be nothing but dull mar- 
riages, fond huſbands, and legitimate children ; and 
we ſhould loſe all the ſatisfaction of ſeducing wives, 
ruining daughters, and of bringing ſo many fine, ſweet, 
innocent, craters upon the town! 


Sir F. Oh, it would ftrangely reverſe the order of 
things. 


Har. Order, !—PFaidth, and it would occaſion = 
bliſſed confuſion—in Doctot's Commons. 
Sir F. For my part, preſent pleaſure is my purſuit; 


I neyer diſturb ay imagination with diſmal conſequen- 
ces. 


A 


* Har. 


| 2 * 
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Har. Faidth, and you are ri ght—For, as ay, * 
it would be diſmal enough to trace theſe ——_ 
into—into.ſtreets, and hoſpitals, and—places 
imagination fickens at. 


Sh Marriage, you ſay, is not your object. 
Har. Oh; not! 1 don't like that ſaid * 


K 2 
Sir F. A m e-, only, can make; it 
ſupportable. A wife is like a child's whiſtle, which 


evety bceath,can play upon, but which no art can make 
ker Fai idth, and h 

ar. Faidth, and you have viry proper notions 
about Ar de hid the dare ſhe. -r% v0 marriage 
hint, why, I told her a dale of boiſter, conſarning an 
old croſs fadther, and being under age, and that { 
could not marry. theſe three months. ar, you know, 
one does not ſtand for a good double bandful of oaths, 
and lies, whin one wants to ruin a ſweet, kind, angel, 
that one loves. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha !—Suppoſe you were to make a 

| m marriage. 

* Har. A ſham marriage ?—Paidth, and I would make 
ws if. there were not a parcel of low rafſcals, that, 
make halters. 

Tir F. Pſhaw! That's a Ney, mechanical, fear, 
Har. But, you—you were telling me, you . 
of —ſcheme 
Sir F. Oh ! The contract. 
Har. Ay, faidth ! The contract. You fad you 

would ge 1 my. W's 4 
* Sir F. I will—l have ht it for that purpo 
[ feeling for bis tart]. lately, found it an ef- 

10us expedient, 

Har. And ſucciſsful? 

ex F. Would have been, but for an unlucky acci- 
r 
_ Har. But there | is one mall impidimint, 

Sir F. What is that? 
Har. Weſtminſter hall. 
Sir F. Baw ! A houſeof cards. 


- 4% 


- 


” 
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Mer. Ob, 2 for 'tis ſupportediby knaves, 
full of tri 

od fu Here—here «the very eee 8 mp 

gave. | 

Hur. Ay! [endeavnuring to conceal her 1 
Sir F. 100 here a counterfeit copy, with a tew-ſlight, 
but efſential, — 3 8 
hon an anxious eye, continually, tyanerd The con- 
tract 

Sir F. Which you may eaſily take, or make, an 
opportunity to do. 

Har. [with aſſeded iniliffertnce} Will, thin, lind 
© and, faidth, you ſhall ſee fine di- 
varſion 

Si F. No III bave them copied for you. This 
is ſigned, and ſealed. 

Har. Arrab, what of that ?—Hes, be, ha! Bure, 
zou are not afraid you would be obliged. to matry 2 
man 

Sir F. No— The only danger, in truſting them to 

you, is that of lofi — And, even -then, there 
I be nodill conſequence ; except _ falling ia to 
hands of one who is far enough from London. 

2 Har. Ay, ay, lit me have them-—1 give you my 

to make a proper uſe of then, 
nF. Ha, ha, ha! You are a promiſing youth, 
3 be «pity fch talents hould be baulked 
ere... 
. Promiſing? Oh, faidth, and I hope tc fur- 
| = you, Pour. You ſhall prifcncly hear of 
cifs of yourTchaimes, 


- SCENE V. Six Paabkaick; dialen | 


Gab." (laking after Harriet] There a goez—Hop, | 
. poo ep —{ Pauſe )—Ecod, ſhe does it fratly! | 
hat's that you ſay ? - 
7 a ſ&ipp d into the carriage - There! 2 
os: it e Ew gcks Rattling a | 
Ir F. What does the fellow mean ?—S'death !-- 
Sure !—Who are you talking of © / ak 


* 


8 


Ga. 


1 
4 


biet, mun, againſt you 


- 
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© Gab. Why, of that ing. gentleman like, Lady. 
Sir F. Lady! l 
| Gab. I wur coming fraight to tell you—There ia 2 


Sir F., A plot! [runs towards the deer] 33 
Sab. 22 you are too l A gone !—Three i 


| Kreets off by this, 


Sir F. Confuſion ! 
Gab. Eex—She means to breed a confuſion.) 
Sir F. Who? 
Gab. Miſs Harriet. 
| Sir F. Harriet -—By bea vens tis ſhe !— 
Gab. Ees— tis ſhe. 
Sir F. Secure fool! Ineffable ideot — And, yet, in 


chat diſguiſe, Luciſer bimſelf could not ha ve diſcover- 
end her And who told you ? 


Gab. Why, bis worſhip gentleman, Me. Lapel 

A o'erheard her tell my Lord aw her plot - : 

Sir F. What courſe ſhall I take ? | 

Ml. ... n — 
r worſhip know ? 


2 Be fo—Bur be Tory carcful—Aid be very 


| Gab. Ees, ces ; L remember theplace, mun. 
Jir F. Awsy—be watchful and berewerded. 


SCENE VI. Knee 


This is a thunder ſtroke !—Lore Morden ia the 
tao — It will come to Lady Morden's ears, I 


all be blown, all my plans diſconcerted, myſelf 
Jaughed at, and my reputation eterrally ruined |— 


* 


Lua about] Ha: There is one way to prevent the | 


miſchief, yet—By heavens, it cannot fail !——1 will 


to Lady "+ Hr Na and, with feigned penitence, tell 
Te every circumllance, myſelf ; z only making ber be- 
nieve 1 knew Harriet, when I returned the contract. 
She will admire my candour, think my contrition' real, | 
and thus will I turn this ſeeming diſaſter to excellent _ 
account, r an additional proof of finterity, |} 
and — for thank 


8 ear Wu, 1 
tee; 


** 
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SET bet at ot x crit b—Indeed - 
My 


Lord! And my young Lady !—Ah, ha |-—But 


yo" ſhall find one, perbaps, who can plot, as deep» 


'as yourſelves. | | 
©, END OF THE THIAD ACT. 


| . 


- $CENE I. Les Mens, Larter. 


8 Lerd Morden. 4 
NTO what an abyſs of evils have I plunged, 


through inexperience, want of reflection, and an 


| bled eden of faſkiooable follies 1—Lapelle. 


Lap. My Lord. 3 
rr gentleman returned ? 
. - "Lap. [fgnificently] No, my Lord. 


Lerd M. I am on the rack ;—The liberties in which 
Lady Morden permits this Sir Frederick are inſupport- 
able Unable to be filent, and aſh imed to. complain, 
lam tortured by contending patfions —Lapelie—Let 


me know the inflant—the—the young gentleman comes 


Lap. [going] Yes, my Lord. 
. Lord 4. 2 bimfelf] What if | were to in- 


form Lady Morden of this affair ?—Surely, ſhe could = 


not ſhut her eyes againſt ſuch a palpable, ſuch an un- 
principled, attempt at ſeduQtion !—ſaloud} Go, and 
tell your Lady, I beg to ſpeak with her, a moment. 


SCENE I, Lorp Morpzs. 


What an abſurd being, is man !—Not a fortnight 
ago, Lady Morden was totally indifferent to me ; and 
now H amm in danger of lofing her, I find I love her 


o diſtraction love her !—Yet to fink into a civil, 
_ | ſober, domeſtic, man—To become the ſtanding jeſt 
all thoſe high-ſpirited companioas whoſe ſociety | 


E 2 have 


— — 
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mire omnns 


SCENE m. Loxo MonDen, Lap VIEW 


M. melancholy conlempla- 
2 n oo _ 


Lord M. Yes, % | 

Lady M. Lud! — haw your une an | 
2 places, in the world, bome is, 
—— ! , 

got your meet Lape 

Lady M. Lapelle | no. ; 

Lord M. LI wiſhed to fee your Ladyſbip. | 
22 To ſee me! What cuz your L poſ- 
want with me? 


2 To ſpeak te you, 
to me es perſed ly tupriſe me. 
Ws "5 fubjeQ whichwe boot ſcarcely know 


. ba, bo! What ean be ve made your 
1 He, ha, hat | declare, I never 
faw you logk © grave befgre [This muſt be forme 
very important fec:et, that can oecuſion your Lordſhip 
to look © very diſmal !--I vow, I am quite — 
13 — eu 

Ann 0 


Ld M. Ha, ha, hot Iaqbor the fecree? 
Lud M. 1--t feel l have bees to blame. 

Lady M. To blame, my Lord ! How 7 Which way? 
—Ox, if you have, haw: does it concere me f 

Lord M. Your Ladybip uſed to think our intereſty 
inſeparable. 

L M For which your Lordſhip always laughed 
at me. And, | freely ewa, i was a very 122 of 
the way woman, 

Lord M. Perhaps not, madam. . 

Lady M. How, my Loidt--Not ?—Your Lordſhip 
| b very police, but you know very well | way. 4 

| or 


A COMEDY. —_— 


| Lord M. Lady Morden, you once loved me—You | 
yourſelf, not lo ſince, kindly owned you did. 

Lady M. Very crue, my Lord; but why—why now | 
ſhould you reproach me with my follies ? 

Led M. | feel the ſevetity of obs. pager obes 
more than 1 merit! 
Laa M, (with affected ſurpriſe] I, really, don't un- 
derſtand your Lordſhip !—l—l meant no reprooſ—_ 
We loved each other as long as it was agreeable to us, 
and, if my paſſion happened to out Faſt your Lordſhip ", 
that was none of your fault. Theſe are the principles 
of—of all ration i people, you know, my Lord. 
lud M. They are principles, madan,, that, from | 
my foul, I wiſh Thad nevet heard! 

Lady 'M. Upon my honour, you aftonith * e . 
Five not | learnt them from you, yourſelf ? | 
| Lord M. Unjuſtifiable, madaim, as my conduct may 
have been, I never carried them to the ſame exceſs as 
Sir Frederick Faſhion. 

. Lady M. raed. as abif pron} Sir Prederick 

Faſhion may, perhaps, be as capable of retormation. 

2 your Lordſhip. 
© Lord MH. Your Ladyſtip'miy—may de partial. 

Lady M. Partial l. 

Eva Who fo great a libertine as this Sir Fre- 
ic 

Lady M. Has been——He has candour enough | to 
confeſs it. 

Lord M. Has been !—— Madam, there exiſts a pre- 
| 2 proof of deliberate ſeduQion 1 An injured 
a Lady AI. [ſmiling] Oh! What the—ite, the 

tot. ; 

Lord M. Madam! 

Lady M. What's your furpriſe, 7 my Lord? 1 
tell you he has confeſſed all his folkes to me ? 

Lord M. But, madam, did be mention the contract. 
Landy M. o be fare! And the—ibe counterfeic 
| ep Wich the generous manner in which he, juſt 
now, returned Harriet the original; though the 
bought be did not know her. 7 

Lord 


E 3 
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— Moulen—l perceive, 
I have loſt your aſſections. 

Lady M. My Lord—I am. above fiflionulation. Yes. 
—] own 1 . 4 paſſion, too permanent to be ſhaken; 
and the ſatis faction of a ſelf- aſſurance that he who, at 
' preſent, poſſeſſes my heart, will not fo ſoon, be weary 

af me, 23 he who had it before. 
La M. You cut me to the fout!—Did you know 
what l fee}! 
M. Feel, my Lord | Ha, ba, he! Ob ße! 
Vour Lardſhip-is a man of faſhion, not of feeli 
Led M. Horeriag miſchief, madam, has uickened 
henumbed natwre in me. [Auel and tales ber hand}. 
Oh! let me conjure you, Lady Morden, to reflect on 
ur 2 „ | have conducted you to the 
qr) yy of guilt, and deſ uction ! Oh ſuffer. 
10 to to ſnatch, you. from danger! | 
Lady AC. Ha, ha, ba! 


SCENE W. Bead Meade, Lan Monden, 
X Sta Flex. 15 


Sir. K. . hal How now, my Losd I Ha, ha, 
Making love to your wife > 
1 Ha, ha, = E. Oh ! Sir Frederick, if you 
* — come a little ſooner, you would have heard: 
the moſt delightfal mor»hry. “ — 
ir F. Ha, ha, ha Morality from my Lord > 
Lord M. Yes, Sir, morality from my r 
Lady. M. Ha, ha, ha! Nay, I affure you, he is; 
quite ſerious, [retires caguetring with Sir. Frederic 
5 Gus? The 11 5 2 1 * 
tt r ſcorn !— Their ſubject for open ſarca 
kughter, and contempt © Oh! Infupportable. [Lord 
Horden retires into bis wn room, ] 


SCENE V. Lion Mozpen, Sis PIP" 


Lady Me: Ha, ha, ha! My Lord has a mind ta fall 
w love with me, once mores 


Sir N Nobody, but my Lord, madam, would eves 
have ceaſed, a moment, l lads 


* * 


A COMEDY. 4 


Lach M. Well, Sir Frederick, and I then, at 
242 myſelf [ have found. that 13 ef ſaul, 
for which I fo long bave ſigbed? 9 
Sir F. Alas, madam, I dare not rank myſelf your 
equal {--No, I dare dot There is fuch-inhgi of 
perſection in your every thought, look, and expreſſian, 
that to merit you were ta be, as you. are, ſomething 
celeſtial Vet ſuch virtue as mere humanity nay ar- 
tive at, I will exhauſt nature with 3 and 
weary heaven with prayers,. to acquire ue © 

Lady M. There is, ſurely, ſouue ſecret charms in 
your words. | | | 
Sir F. Did I think the gratification of any ſiniſter 
S n were it not my 

ope to remove you the cold embrace of ſatiated 
apathy, to the ſweet and axed: of A pe 
founded on, permit me to fay, on a congeniality of 
foul and ſentiment ; did I not feel an innate conviaion 
that there, already, ſubſiſts, between us, a tie of the 
moſt indifſoluble nature, an immaculate tie, a mar- 
riage of the mind, ſuperior infinitely to all human in- 
ſtitutions 3. did I not think, and feel, thus, I would; 
inſtantly, dreadful as the image is to thought, renounce- 
that heaven which T have bad the preſumption to con- 
21 na 52 — +4. * 8 
Lach M. And if, after all this, you > 
falſe, Sir Frederick ! 1 Rath Fae 

Sir F. Falſe, madam Oh! Eer me conjure you 
to infli& any puniſhment on me, rather than that of 
ſuſpect ing my Gacerity !—T hus, kneeling, on this an- 
gelic hand, 1 vow—— * 


SCENE. VI. Kaas Mond, Six FatDtnict, 


- 


Lozxp Moxpen. ets; 
. bord u. I eanaot reſiſt the impulſe which—How !— 
Sir Frederick! | 
N. F. [rijing] My Lord. [with perfect indifer- 
Lord Ad. So, madam! Fu 

_ Rady 1M. 80, Sir. 


Zora 


boneur, you might dete e for my feelih 


SCENE VII. Lord Moxoun; Sa res mez: 


* $EDUCTY ON: 
u YO ken liſten to morality from others, ma- 
dds; I whe lo we? — 
. en 
when 


| dmire the preacher. ' 
Land M: Midum—If vou have no 


for t 
8, and 
Laß M. [interrupting bin] A. 2—Hold, Hold, in 

Lojd=—You are beginning your diſcourſe again ; but ; 
um in a hurry, and will hear you draw your CONC! u- 


bons ſome other opportunity. 


' Lord M. Madam © © 
_ fad M. Nay, [ will, apon my honour.” — 


4 © 


| Lord AM. Hold, Sirg,a word with a, if u 

Sir F. With me, my Loid ? ye 777 — 

Led M. Wich you. 

Sir F. Wiss. Vour Lordſhip ſeems i ſo * 
ſant a humour 


-Lord M. Sir, Tam i in a humour neither to be trifled 


with nor ſneeted at. > 


_- Sie F. Ha, be, hal I can sffore your, He, ha, ha ! 
your ip, n men is happier to fee you in your 
preſent temper than lam 

Lord M. Look you, Sir Frederick, you and I —— 
been too long of the ſame ſchool for me to be ignorant 
of your principles., But I begin to deteſt them! 

Sir F. Ha, ha, hal - 

are now, at this very moment, rend- 

ing my heart. ey have planted a neft of adders in 
my boſom.—In . 8 — Lon * forbear your vi- 
fits to Lady Morden. 
Sir F. My Lord 
Lord M. I am e ; | 
Sir F. Ha, ha, ha! When her Ladyſbip * me 
this advice, it may perhaps — be followed. ; 


"Sir F. Ha, ba, ba! ſn 


* It muſt and ſhall be followed, Sir, when | 


SCENE um. Lesd Meade, Sin Fanne» 
nick, Gast, whe runs fearleſs herworn thew, 
and laat frft at one, then at the , | 

Led MW. How 

this | =: = 

tm ern ee 
in itz an not dared to date, but that gh 

- that your Lordſhip wou'd na fick I. —_— 

Tord A. Begone, firrah ! 5 

17 2 - my Lady fent n 

to w honeur's worſhip. 

Lier M. With me? | h * 

Gal. Oh nol Nat wi? your Lordſhip's honour's 

— but wi' his worſhip's honour, Sit Frederick 
aihion. a | - 

Sir F. This is no place, my Lord: we'll fettle this 

to-morrow——To-morrow, my Lord To mor 


-— SCENE IX. Lose Mond, Gael. 

___ Lord M. Damnation Tortute To. morioẽ f— 

He has ſome concealed meaning A thouſand little 

«* circumſtances tell me, ſome miſchief is broading— 

* could not have believed Lady Morden ſo confirmed, 
d far gone, in guilt.— The behaviour of them oh, 


. 


* 


my 


4 8s DD rio NN 


* their dark allufions, their pointed. at we, 
* convince me, ey pre ung in coun, to hold 7 
+ me -e now, firratr ! What d 0 0p. land. 
b at ꝰ Ho —— you come between us 
| Why, ecod, 1 — that, wi” us, bh the 
2 murder would have been againft the com- 
— — and [ had forgot that, Here, in town, 
you have no commandements. | 
1 This fool can ſee the exceſſes of paſſion in 

true 


Gab. >, "EP IN your Lordſhip's "Sy 


Hip; becaſe as why, I wur determined to do like the 
reſt of my neighbours ; for, — wur r oh to 


deep the commandements, while every 
breaking them—a'd be à poor devil, " [lord 
3 Merden walls abu!) blk, your Lordſhip be a bit 
| * e 
.* ard M. How, firrah f ed 
Geb. Nay, 1 ſhould no 3 
' —Ad i had vo been 1010 9 nn 
never jealouſy, like. | 
- (hems not have wondered 1—Why not, | 


. Nay, ecod, I-munna tell ! 
Lord M. Tell hat?)? 
Gab, Nay, that's it — As Laid, 1 anne tell l. 
Lord M. [puts bis band to bis ſword] Speak all you . 
bor ee e Nay, = 
wi ien: "re ay, 

nay, donna be in a paſſion, your Pe be no 
825 . 

Gab. Ecod, | 8 your worſhip will be puzzled 
— find either Thoꝰ that Sir Frederick be an old fox 

's uſed to ſteal chicken. 


2 Be explicit ; what has he done? 
©" Gab. Don h I—A'g— 

"Lord M. What ? 

Cab. . place! 


* 
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Leu A. Zounds | n 1 hw 2.4 * 
"Gab. And, moreover, 4 ga" me a purſe ; whith d 
better till : for, your worſhop's grace de nne that, . . 
a EM 2 — — 
ve you'my | 
Gab: Na 5 paar — — 


—] ſhall It”; N 141/58 » FAG 
"Lord M. There, Sir. 66D EY 
_ | Gab, Thank "worthig's -Lordſhip.—{Cubdiel 


puts up the purſe, end walk, fr”. = . Mar 
An' Dreſſung- Rooms] - - g A 8 19 A 6: wo 


_ SCENE X. Lens Monnet; — ont 


ed M. | following Gabriel) "Why," bath ir- 

| rakt-—Come beck Wb, raſcal! e. 
Her. [calling} St. MV Lord My Lorg ? 

Lord M. Ina, back to Harriet, rae af 


_ Gabriel] Atoniſhing ry] ! 
3 M. Oh Madam, f am cnn 


. My Lord: 


Har. Have patience, but for one quarter 
hour, and | to rid you of off your Fund and” ſu- 
lic thar bo the auchor of thew, which 
42 


Lord 14. How, Madam ? 


28 By expoſing bim ; making him Tn 


e others, a ſubject of laughter and 
| "=o M. Which way, Madam? , - 


oy * 


Har. We may be overheard. ; Tar aa” into whe 


SOTO an+-FIl inform you.” - k 
þ 1 7 ' a 


66 E EE. XI. 1 bin Farbanick: 2 


ter Lord Morden and Harriet, and 
g] $1 rederick Sir Frederick! 


Ganges Well, what's the matter ? How cameſt tho 
bo 2 ? 


p 
"i: Gab... OF? Ecod, vin oa —— 
you y * 
| 7 11 19 = - * 2 
e e | Gu, 


S8 DUcrIO N: 
bs, man, there be the bailiffe, * 


. Eex=-Sentby the Iriſh 6 


are Sir Frederick Fa ion. 
cod, thank you for ES noA 
—_ te ton coat for fifty pound l 
Sir F. Fool! IN Sor claſs goa. 
1 Cab. Ti take care they ſhan't. | 
. 
4 po wur to a 
| tell the Iriſh gentleman ſomebody mececd bub > als fo 
E Ha TIN fellow 1 conceive—A 
= a LE; e ! Away, 


SCE NE XII. Sin . 
rr. your name Sir Frederick Faſhion, Str? 


= Sir F. 0 Sir ; but Sir Frederick will be here d- 


rect ly 3 if tave any bufineſs with him. 
Bailif afide ta bis — Have your hand- 
| kerchief ready, ſhould he make any noiſe, for fear of 
A —_— iawoery ſerious fair: [to Si Frederick] 
* kind of perſon is Sir Frederick? - 
Yrs „ litelevgentle- 


f ©. 200 
Tat. Sir, bow he is Jrefis Sir fo 
. A YA Gad! well remenibered —{#0) the 
44 Drefſed, oh ! he is dreſſed for the maſquerade 
— * [he Bailiffs retire a little upon the 
watch.) 


SCENE 


Der- . 


* 


A COMEDY. ag 


SCENE XIII. Six FarDZAIcx, Bailires, Han- 
iar. a 

Sir F. [ts Harriet] Well, Sir Frederick! Ha, ha, 
ha! How goes your ſcheme? | 

Hur. Oh, ho!—Paidth, and are you ſo jocular ? 

Sir F. | have been thinking this is a dangerous buſi- 
neſs, and would adviſe you not to give the girl that 
contrat—lt may bring you into trouble. me 

Bailiff. [aide to bis companion} Y au hear ! 

Har. Oh ! Faidth, and ſhe has it ſafe enough. 

Bailiff. [advances] Sir Frederick Faſhion | touches 
Harriet on the ſhoulder}, you are my priſoner, Sir,[ 
have a ſpecial writ againft you. 

Har. Ha, ha, ha! Again me !—Arrah, frind, but 
you. are making a bit of a. bull here. 

Bailiff. We know what we are about, Sir ; my 
carriage is below ; you ſhall be treated like a le- 
man; but we muſt beg you to go with us, 1— 
and prime) tf 3 * 

Har. [alarmed and forgetting t ue you, 
ſriend,, you miſtake the perſon. ' 


SCENE XIV. sia Fazvanicx, Hinaizr, 
BAILIFFS, GABRIEL. 

Gab, [goes up to Harriet] Here, Sir Frederick ; 

here be a card, from Colonel Caſtoff, wi” his compli- 


ments, c 
Har. Sicrah ! Me! | | 
Gab. [with pretended aftoniſhment]} Ees to be ſure! 
Bailif. Sir we moſt be gone. 
Har. This is a concerted trick—Here—[as ſoon as 
Harriet begins to call, the bailiffs clap the bandkerchief 
over her mouth, and hurry off with her.] 


SCENE XV. Gazrier, Sin Faeperic, 
_ Gab. Did not I do it rarely? | 

Sir F. Do I could wonder and worſhip thee ! 
In half a year, thou * make an aſs of Machia- 
. vel! 


— 


* 


Jo 5EDUCT1o'N: 
vel !—Oh that 1 could but retrieve that curſed c. 


tract 
Gab. 1 do think | could get it. 
Sir F. Ay !—Nay, 1 * begin gre 
in miracles f Which way ? 
Gab. No matter for that—What will you gi doe? 


Sir F. Whatever thou canſt with—A, hundred gui- 4 


nes 
Gab. And the place in the Exciſe. a 
Sir F. Any thing, every thing.!—Run, try, fly 1— 
Think, ſucceed, and Il make an Emperor of thee ! 
| Gab. — be Emperor of Exciſe men. 


s CE NE . Sin Farpenck, Mis. Mopar, 


EmMiLy. 


Sir F. The ſhrewdneſs, a3 odes, of this fellow 
are amazing! + 

Mrs. Med. [entering] Yes, my ſweet little Emily, 
the greateſt beauty in London would be — had 
ſhe made ſuch a conqueſt. 

Emily, ied. Say! W fay fo.— 

Mrs. Mod. Sa to=morraw — the 
whole town will be in a, 
Emily. Well, that will be pure ! 
Mrs. Ms4. Oh! Sir Frederick | 
Sir F. [runs to Emily] My life! My foul! ay 
tranſport ! 

Emily. [to Mrs. Modely] What ſweet words! 

Mrs. Mod. You are very much obliged to me, I af- 
ſure 2 —[ have been ſpeaking. to my ſweet, dear, 
little Emily, bere, in your behal 


Sir F. Then, Madam, I am jnexpreſlibly, obliged 


to you! : 
Emily. Yes, Mrs. Modely i is very much your friend, 
and very much my friend—A'n't you, Mrs. Modely. 
Mrs. Mod. Yes, my little dear; I am, indeed, very 
much your friend: and, if I had not the beſt opinion 
in the world of Sir Frederick, would not have boken 
| as I have. - 


Emil. 3 


4 cou r D Y, 51, 


Dai. Well, Sir Frederick, have you ordered the 
chaiſe and four ? 
Sir F. [pretending to be afraid Mri. Madely foeuld 
everbear]. Yes}—Huſh! _ 
Emily. Nay, you may T Z. 
Modely. 1 have told her ; for, you know, ſhe is 
m 
. Tre. Med. Yen, yer, Sir Frederick 1 be aſſured, 1 
vill not betray any 8 of which will 
make my dear Emily fo happy! 
Emily.” Yes, we ſhall-be fo 
Bir Frederick, you ſwear to 


Str F. Solemily r [all throug ts ſcene he looks 


anxiouſly round, at intervals, . of being ur- 


$2 Well, nn now, before Mrs. 


ly 
Sir F. By all the ſaints ! 


© Emily. Saints! Pſhaw ! You ſhould Gate by—by 


my bright eyes, that dim the ſtats. 


* 40 Ohl By thoſe bright eyes, that dim the bla - 
un. 


mily. And—and, my beauties, that eclipſe the 


bluſhing Moon ! 


Sir F. Ay, by thoſe, and all your burning charms, 
| ſwear. 


land ? 
Sir F. The moment we come to Scotland. 
_* Emily. And, if we are purſued— _ 
Sir F. To fig he for you 1 Die for you! 
_ Emily. Oh! That will be delightful — 
Sir F. [afide] The Devil it will! 
Emily. Come, let us ſet off |—My'bandbox is rey 


[Sir F. That is im ble, my angel! 
_ Eaily. Ingeltblet K 


Sir F. | have not ordered the chaiſe, till ten o'clock. N 
Emily. Oh dear ! rouge two whole hours longer! 


„1 a ing round]. 
"eſt Emil t the' the, 


Ci 
"og 


e 


pleaſure 


Emily, To marry the, the moment we come to Scot- 


- 
_— — — 2 * 


22 
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— 

— 


_ 
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—— * 


Iwill run the hazard of being ſurpriſed, and 
ſeparated from you. 5 
Emily, Will you! I am fare you don't love me then I 


neſs, in ſpite of my 
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| pleaſure of your company is the moſt precious * : 


on earth. yet 


What, you went me gone 
Sir F. Rather, than you ſhould thin fo 


—— However, PII 
the moment the 


a You will be ſure to be ready, 
firikes ten. 


SCENE XVII Sr Phovdbeba; Mes. Moov. 


Sir F. Time is ptecious Here bave been ſuch 
plots, againſt me! | | 
1 bb ſcaped Seyl nd Charglidls 
Sir F. Oh! | have e a a 
But wind and tide are, now, both with me—Lady 
Morden is to meet me, here, in half an hour, Tho“ 
that doar is her chamber. | 
Mrs. Mod Oh, you vile creature! 
Sir F. What prude, to- morrow, will dare pretend 
that womar, and education, are a match for man, and 


nature ? 
hum in your wicked» 


Mrs. Med. And fo you - Soon 
ons 
Sir F. Lady Mor n has, f ſill, all the rhodomontade 
of love, in = — of nothing but cooing- 
1 * and eternal raptures! - 

Mrs. Med. Simple woman ! e 
Sir F. N indeed, tormenting her huſtard; 
which ſeems to give the fin a double ſweetneſs. 

Mrs. Med. Or ſhe would be no wife! 

Sir F. So, as ſoon as | am off with Emily, I 
will have a-conſolator epiſtle delivered to her, 

Mrs. Med. Compaſſionate road ! 

Sir F. Here it 1s, ready written ; and, if I don't 


flatter myſelf, a maſter-piece. 


Mrs. Mod. Let me fee! Let me ſee ! 
Sir F. No, you ſhall hear. [reads] * Dear Madam, 
* Tho' you are * if there are other angels, 6m 
*Itoblawe? * * 
s, 


Aa o nn a 


Mr:. Med. Certainly not 

Sir F. [reads] * If man is naturally inconſtant, aan 
if lam a man—am | to blame? 

Mrs. Mod. 17 | 

r 
« enjoyment—am l to 

Mrs. Med. Certainly not. 

Sir F. [reads] If, er bppnes in he gf 
* usall, I am happy as often can —am l to blame? 
Mrs, Med. Certainly not. 

Sir F. reads] * Farewel,” Madam ; circumſtances, 
2 you will find, force me, thus ſuddenly, from your 
arms, in which, I own, I found heaven centered: 
* bur, if you ſhould call me cruel, perjured, and un- 
teſul, becauſe I act naturally, and therefore ra- 
* tionally—am I to blame? 
Mrs. Mad. Certainly notl—Well, as I ive, this is" 
a maſter-ſtroke ! Perſealy N I knew you, 
you have aſtoniſhed me 

bir F. Yew 3 tithe true Socraic mode—But, now; 
my dear Mrs 7. ou to Emily, prevent her 
DE ES; an 

s ell | — iis at 
ſtake, and be yourſelf. | 

. GP. © 2 that preſcience, which, they 

fay, is the forerunner of all great events, gives me a 

happy aſſurance of ſucceſs: e 

ſucceſs certain. am 4 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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. 
SCENE 1. 
* © General Burland, 


Cannot keep ſrom this howſe!— There is * ſotebo · 
dingof miichief, which haunts, and perturbs, my 


The ma- 
hgnant joy, the ſmothered nul, the obſcure, iconical, 
ſatire, which ran through the diſcourſe of that Sir 
Frederick, were not withodt a meaning.—Lwiſh I had 
not conſented to let Emily ſtay e fneered, I remem- 
ber, at the moment: nay, it ſeemed the ſneer of 
triumph! I with ſhe were ſafe, at my own bouſe.—- 
Poor Morden And. is it poſſible? Such rec- 
titude of uch purity of ſentiment I—I with 
Emily were at home—Shovld my child, my darling 


fall, I were a wretch indeed 


| -SCEN E II. Gunnar, Les Monde u. 
" Lord M. {wildy] L am mifcrable ! diſtracted ! 


| facked !—The thunderbolt has ftruck before I heard 


it Oh that its exterminating power had been final ! 


But it has maimed, and deformed, and left a full feel- 


ing of wretchedneſs! 
Gen. How now, my Lord ? 
ord M. General! | am a wretch !—An irretriev- 


able, eternal, wretch! 


Gen. Whar, and are you come to a ſenſe of this, 
now it is too late ? 

Lord M. Theres the miſety !—The curſe is accom- 
pliſhed, and hope is fled ! 

Gen. Why, ay! Such is the infatuation of folly, 


and vice, they will not believe vengeance has an arm, 


till its fatal pripe is felt ! 
ak Lord 


* 


A0 0OM803c 


Lord M. 1 3 tortures l Oh that 
it were poiſible 
Gen. What? | 
Lord M. To reclaim Lady Morden. 
Gen. What then ? Another month and Sir Frederick 
- Faſhion, or any other libertine of faſhion, might take 
ber 


Lord M. Never !—Never !-—Were her aſſections 
once again mine, the ſtroke of death, only ſhould ſe- 
parate us! 

Gen. [with deep compaſſan} Well, my bank if 

u are, at laſt, convinced of the immenfity of youu 
1 | pity ' 

Lord M. Oh, would you could relieve ! 

Gen. Would I could I— But, you were a witneſs 
how ineffectual my endeavours were. However, walk 
with me, into the antichamber, and let us conſult what 
is beſt to be done. Her principles, | fear, are ſhaken; 
the only rock on which virtue can ſtand ſecure. 

Lord M. Sapped, deſtroyed !—Sheavows her intents? - 
Unbluſhingly avows them! And, recapitulating my 
errors, my crimes, dares me to complain of, or notice, 
hers ! Scorns and contemns me, and juſtly too, that 
ſuch a thing as I ſhould pretend to repeat, or relged, | 
the word virtue ! 

Gen. It is what every huſband, every father of 
family, muſt expect ! His ſinalleſt faibles will ſtand as 

; precedents for a ſwarm of follies; and, if he has a 
* vices, they will propagate a hideous brood, that ſhall 
extirpate his name from the earth, or overwhelws it 
with obloquy ! 1 | 
"= ENE HI. Gazpxrizi, Sin FazrperICE, 
after Lord Morden, and the General] 
«= 5 worſhip, come! 

Sir F. Are they gone ? 

| Gab. Ees. 

* Sir F. Well, what haſt thou done bene 5 

Harriet ? 

Cab. Ob, I ha” her ſafe. 


Sir 


Sas. Nay, be mild tem 


his power, and time pr 


SEDUCTION: 


_— Thou l | 

Gab. Ees, mun—PFor, when the Bailiff found out 
a wur a woman, they wur parfitly ravenous ! 

Sir F. And let her go? 

Gab. Ees. 
Sir F. S'death ! 

Gab. But, I ſecured her. 

Sir F. Secured { Impoſſible ! How ? 

. Gab. Nay, never do you mind how—1 telVee, I be” 
her ſafe. | 

- Sir F. But where are the Bailiffs ? 
Gab. In this houſe. 

2 The devil they are! 1 * 

Gab. Ees, they be — waiting for your 

Cir 5. Death = Deſtruction p 
- Gab. But what o'that ? EEE De? 
-» Sir F. Haſt thou ? 
. Gab. Fes, here it is. h 

Sir F. Precious fellow ! I could 3 thee— 
Give it me. 


84 [putting bis hand bebind him] Nay, bold there! 


— wunna do that. 

Sir. F. Won't! | 
. Cab. No-—l wunna. 

Sir F. Pſhaw! Make no words, but deliver it 
and, here—here is— 

Gab. Nay, put up your paper, for I wunna part 
wi” mine. 

Sir F. $'death, fellow ! 


pered—ftand where you be ; 

for an you ſtir another ſtep, PII call the Bailiffs, 
Sir F. [ afide] Cunning ſcoundrel !—He has me in 

efles. — Well, Gabriel, be faith- 
ful, and, depend on't, I'll make thee a clever fellow. 
Gab. Why, ecod, I think I am like a Monmouth- 
ſtreet eoat—ready made. 
Pe... F. Thou remembereft the ialtructions 1 gave 

Gab, Parfitly. 


Sir 
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Sir F. men ernten 
ſtreet. | 

— 

Sir a 
3 N * a 888 

Gab. Ees. 8 

* Haſt thou taken care ne 
thee 

Gab. Care ! Ees, ces ; L «' t en good care on', 

Sir F. Obſerve, thou art to deliver it to Nau Ner- 
den, half an hour after we are departed. 

Gab. Half an hour before you are departed. 

Sir F. Zounds ! No, half an bout after, man. 

Gab. Oh! Ees, ces ; half an hour after. 


Sir F. Now degone. 4 


Gab. But—but, bow will worſhi the 
Bailifls ? Fo: * by 


Sir F. S$death, that's true ls there no diſguiſe ? 


ag Why—ees—there be a long great-coat Pth? 


true ting it me. | 
ay, nay— Fit pur i it on firſt, bs let em fee 


Sir F, Excellent ! Where are Lord Morden, and 
the General ? 


Gab. I'th' other chamber. 
Sir F. Unlucky | 1 with they were any where elſe. 
Gab. Oh l—an that be all, Pl! ſoon make em 


ge. 
Sir F. How? 


Go. Nay Lord, you're fo quiſitive -I tell E 
In do't—I li f:unter thro' this door, lock it, and 
'em packing thro? other, 


5 F. Thou art the prince of plotters Away, be 
Want. 


Geb, Oh! never do you fear me 
le inta the Antichamber.] 


SCENE 
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SCENE W. Si Faznpenici, Laby Moran, 
Sir F. This fellow would outwit a whole conclaye 
of Cardinals ! Oe” ER La | 
' Lady M.: Well, Sir Frederick l here Iam, you fee ;/ 
punQual ro my promiſe. 3 | 
Sir F. {with vaſt rr ſeeming fincerity, and 
bumble rapture, all through the ſcene.] Oh, Madam, 
how can | repay this bounty !—this condeſcenfion !— 
Never !—My life were a poor ſacrifice, to ſuch ſweet- 
_ neſs and fuch charms ! ery ah | 
Lady M. Sir Frederick, this is a trying, a decifive 
moment ! lam going to be either the moſt happy or 
the moſt wretched of women! You tell me, it is your 
wiſh, your reſolution, to be no longer that general 
lover, that man of the world, you have bitherto, 
been thought. | | | 
Sir F. Say not, dear „it is either my wiſh or 
refolution ! Heaven can teſtify, I have not the po wer 
OY but what it ſhall pleaſe you to make 
Lady M. I have owned to yoo, that the levity 1 
have lately affected is not natural to me ; that my heart 
hs for an acquaintance, a mate, that, like itſelf, is 
ſubjeQ to all the ſweet emotions of ſenſibility — Ves, 
it was the firſt wiſh of my foul to find this correſpond- 
ent heart! A heart beating with the ſame ardour, vi- 
brating to the ſame ſenſations, panting for the fame 
eaſures, ſhrinking from the ſame pangs ; pliant, yet 
z gentle, yet aſpiring ; paſſionate, yet pure !— 
Such | once thought Morden's—Should I, a ſe- 
- cond time, be deceived ! | 
+ Sir F. | am poor in proofs of fincerity ! I have none 
to offer !—My former errors are preſent puniſhments ! 
To deny ar even palliate them would imply intentional 
deceit ; and this is a moment in which l would with for 
men and gods to be witneſſes of my truth I—I have 
had, I own, moſt libertine opinions of your tle 
ſex ; but theſe I, now, ſolemaly renounce Had I, 
before, met with a Lady Morden, I ſhould, before, 


have 


i A c OM D Y. 
have made this renunciation {—But, perhaps, the wo- 
men it has been my misfortune to know, Creed, in 

| „the light eſteem in which 1 held them. Never, 

. pong did 1 find one who could mutually infpi 


hopes ! Such excruciating fears, or thoughts fo ſanc- 
tifed, as thoſe I, this moment, feel ! 

Lady M. Yet, Sir Frederick, I cannot help obſerv- 
ing your converſatian, in ſociety, ſeems ftjll tinged with 
the impurity of your former libertine principles. 

Sir F. lown, Lady Morden, with confuſion own, 
I have not hitherto had the courage, or, perhaps, I 
have wanted ſtre 


| „I dare promiſe any thing! 
** M. 1 confeſs, Sir Frederick 


„the mind finds 
ſome difficulty in rooting out fears, planted in it by 
reiterated accuſations. "The ſtories the world tells -of 
you are dreadful! And, yet, there is ſuch heart-felt 
_ convittion attends your preſent words that, to me, it 
is impoſſible to liften and retain a doubt. © 

Sir F. This generous confidence tranſports me 
me with gratitude, and infpires rapturous hope { lc 


fills 
laſps 
her 10ung the waiſt] Oh, gently ſuffer me to conduct 
you, where love lies, in panting, breathleſs, ecttaſy—- 


SCENE V. 


To them GaBREL, abruptly, in a Great-coat, flands 


fixed, flaring. 
Sir F. [fern] How now ! 
Gab. {deliberately] Belike—You dunna want com- 
: | 
- Sir F. No, Sir. | 
Gab. I thought as much—— - 
Sir F. [laying bold of hin] Begone, inftantly ! _ 
Gab. Nay! Hands off! [throws him from him} 1 
ſhar't ſlir, tiH I have delivered my meſſage. 8 
Si F. What meſſage? What have you to ſay? 
. Gab [aloud] Why the chaiſe and four be come. 
| Sis F. How ? | | 


ſach paſſion and reſpet! Sach agitared, burning, 


ngth io ftem the torreat : but, aided 


—_— 


8 


60 SEDUCTIO N: 


Gab. [fill —— =: 
Kir F. Infernal 
Sit ] ee 1 a | 

F. [widently | 
Gab. Gonel-—Nay, reicely, you would 10 but 1 
e contempe] Ha, ba, ba! 

with cont 
$8 La Mordent Why, furely, you! The 
a, ha, ba you 

never failing victor ! The rule brained + Sir Frederick 
Faſhion! who knows not defeat, and who never, Wa | 
was at à loſs for ſtratagems ! Though you are | 
| ſomewhat unawares, you cannot want invention | 

Sir F. You'll pardon me, Madam, If I want under- 
Randing to comprehend your meaning. 

| Lady M. indeed/—Well, if you are fo very dull 
of apprehenfion—am 1 to blame ? 

Sir F. Madam! 

Lady M. Oh !—Do nnn > 

Sir F. How |-— Faithleſs fiend ! [goes to aſſault Ga- 
$#iel, nvbo throws back bis great-eoat and appears 
'drefſed as a gentleman. 

Sa. Keep off, or dread the chaſtiſement I am 
prompted, inſtantaneouſly, 10 inflict! 
* F. Chaſtiſement !—What is this ?—Who are 

ou 
: Gab. A man !—You are— 

Lady. M. For heaven's fake, brother! 
ir F. Brother! | 
Cab. Gabriel Wilmot ; whoſe head is fo ſull of the 
nonſenſe of friendſhip, honour, and honeſty ! | 

"9 Pn be revenged, however. "If 

[attacks Mr, Wilmot again. } 


SCENE VI, 


To them "a Mozopen, aud Genera. 
Lord M. Turn, wretch, ard receive your puviſh- 


ment from this n Sir Frederick turns | on ” hoes = 


A COMEDY. 62 
. - hd] Ob, for ſhame! 
MM. Oh, General 1—Ob, my Lord! [raw & 
2 My Sr wy I 
"SCENE VIL 


To Sow Mrs. Mop ELY and Eur. 


Lord M. Mr. Wiknoef My beſt brother —Thou 
you N = gal, acquainted me with what is pa 


it is ſo ſu you my deareſt Lady? To 
800 you ſtill te ſame is joy u ble ! 
Lady M. The taſk of making you'ſuppoſe I had egg 
— become what I ſeemed, was, indeed, moſt 
- ral but the loſs of your affection were not pain l 
ere horror ! I told you my paſſion was too 
manent to be-ſhaken—Ah! how could you imagine I 
meant another? Or think it poſſible I ever could for- 
. that chaſte, that ardent, that eternal, love, I have 
repeatedly vowed ? 

- Lord M. Oh for wands he-T am alt love! gratitude! - 
2 Ay Sir Frederick ur-, 
va is appar 
even you, Madam, ſeem a little ſurpriſed. 

Mrs. Mod. Me! Oh dear, no. | 
* Lady M. (tg Sir Frederick] 3 5 
| An 2255 and excellent plotter, if there have been Coun» 

I to blame? [currfies,] 


Mrs. Med. [with 172i candaur] Certainly 


not. 
va Lady 
4 . 
* " C , p 1 1 822 x n 


ar = man—am 1 't6__ 


— If -I afſomed a 6 diſguiſe, that I 
might nid a liſter, to SES. al the mean 
machinations of SeduQtion—am I to blame? 1 
- Mrs, Mod, Certainly not. 

* If, following the advice of this dear 

La Marden) ee ty has made cunning outwit 
| 2 to blame ? [curt{ying firff to Sir Frederick, | 

and then to \drs. Medely.] 
Sr. with waſt pleaſure] Certainly not. - 
EE RSS 
to be as happy as poſſi moſi affed tonal 
taking 1 am [ to blame ? 
'; —oag Certaial 
Sir F. [with or 0 eaſe] Certainly not—So, the 
-oatechiſm being ended, the ſcholars may depart. 
Mr. Wilmat.. Certainly not. 
Sir F. Sir! 
Mr. Wilmot. You forget the bailiffs. | 
Lady M. Beſides, Sir —— 
22 7 


SCENE THE LAST. 


| To them Hanater in woman's clothes reſented 
Lady Morden. a * 4 


— This Lady. 

Sir F. Harriet! | 
Har. Yes, Si—that Harriet, whom, hearing ſhe 
had happineſs in view, and proportioning your ideal 

triumph to the weight of miſery you might entail, vou 
<4 to bring to wretchedneſs, and 


3 Med. Upon my honour, yo vou are n fad 
2 — — ye * | 
ow”, t ey tf underfland 

* < Har 1 


nd 


* 


4 0 2 
Fier. But vani e n now, ſland 
detected LE envied, you will be ſeered ; 
the depraved, pitied by the good, and, henceforth, 1 
arcided by the credulous youn creatures you, ſo man- 
Rely, have delighted to invol ve in guilt, and deſtrue- 


* Med, A very dangerous man, indeed, Sit Fre- 


. It) Ay | beware of him, Madam. 9 1 
Obi I will! 

Her. Yes, Sir, the finger of ſcorn where it 

ge; you we xpelis, nad mp nt is op» 


>. 


There it is, Sir. [returns it I never meant to 
22 uſe of it than what 2 
iffereat means. ah to 

Nies. l 


— : | 
thanks, Sir. "'Y 
z y would fit « little awkwardly. : 
And now, Sir Frederick, if, aſter this leſs A 
ſhould ftill retain your former .. ples ard | 
practices, and, hereafter, — = a ſtill er puniſh- E 
ment, | hope you will acknowledge—we are not e 3 


Excunt Omnes. 


E PI L OO U 


— 


Spoken by n PARREN. 


former times tis long ago, Ion 
1 Man, ſeated on the baughty huſband's throne, 
The wife by ſuch abſurd reſtraints enclos'd, 
Not one gallant had ſhe—as he ſuppos'd: 
But, modeſt, meek, his jealous doubts a ppeas d, 
And footh'd her lord and maſter— when ſhe pleas d. 
Then, women led ſuch exemplary lives, - ABS 
Daughters, almoſt, as humble were—a—as wives l. 
* A ſavage Salick law the men maintained; * 
0 3 were ſlaves ! and huſbands 
s reign'd.“ — 
wy 2 — obſolete ; but we 
Canfolidate our cuſtoms—and, you ſee, 
Such wiſe defigns no oppoſition find: 
A fair free trade is for all mankind. 
The lib'ral ſpirĩt of our lib'ral beauties 
Has quite annull'd prohibitory duties. 
The Ciciſbeo, and the chere amie, 5 
On the broad baſe of reciprocity, ' 
2 now, and imports, duty free. 
As for this Lady Morden's motley merit, 
With her half. ancient, her half modern ſpitit, 
You'll imitate the part you moſt approve; 
Her modiſh licence, or her maukiſh love! 
Of that no more The ſubject of my ſpeech, 
The docttine I came, purpoſely, to teach, (Nay 
; , 


EPI L o 0 UE 
beg ng a 


eminence 
23 Tes, we — proofs where wit, where taſte 
* combin'd 


*. To deck, with blended charms, the female mind. 


Say, we, with tonſcious pride, pro» 
«xe m 


— The Receſs, 
A. let foft Cecilia win your praiſe ; 
Reaſon guides the clue, in 
triumph all atteſt z 


- 


- 


no more remember—SyCK THINGS Art, 
our author owns, all this is true; 
Nor Olay ou he's rabb'd, when others have their due: 
2 owning, hopes you've kindly heard his cauſe : 
16 participate your juſt applauſe. 
A tis you hands fome grateful wreath com- 


And ould 4 wreath his anxious brow entwine, 
- The prize moſt precious mem'ry holds in ftore, 
k there ſhall bloow=—ill mem ry is no more l 


uine who aQs the beft— 


* 4 PEI + as 
e 
- of 4 = 


In wit, as well as 

2 will Fl. 2 of er tion gend. = 
Why fhauld | ſpeak, what's known ts Fame ang you 
| Young Andris woes ; the wwron of old Peru? _ 
Why the Belle's Stratagem, er ercy name ; . 4 
Or ſweet Cecilia's never ending fame ? 

- Our comic, of dur tragic, triumphs quate.z 
Or tell bow Siddens ated, Burney wurote ? 
No, I'll not humble, &c. 


